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DIDACTIC AND MORAL PIECES. 



My MIDNIGHT MEDITATION. 



TH'bufi'd Man ! why fliould'ft thou take fuch care 

To lengthen out thy life's fhort Kalendar ? 
When ev'ry fpedtacle thou look'ft upon 
Fre&ots and z&s thy execution* 

Each drooping feafon and each flower doth cry» 
<* Fool ! as I fade and wither, thou muft dy/' 

The beating of thy pulfe (when thou art well) 
Is juil the tolling of thy pafling bell : 
Night is thy hearfe, whofe fable canopie 
Covers alike deceafed day add thee* 

And all thofe weeping dewes which nightly fall. 

Are but the tears flied for thy funeralL 

Dri King's Poems, p« 138. 
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TIMES GOE BY TURNES. 



T^ HE lopped tree in time may grow againe, 
^ Moft naked plapts renew both fruiie and flower: 
The forriefl wight may find releafe of paine, • 
The dryeft foyle fucke in lome moyftning fhower, 
Times goe by turnes, and chaunces change by courfe. 
From foule to faire : fiom better hap to worlie. 



The fea of Fortune doth npt ever flow, 
Shec drawes her favours to the lOwefl ebbe ; 
Her tides have; eqwall tiipes to come and goe, 
Her loome d<?th weave. th;e fine and couricft webbc. 
No joy fo great, but runneth to an end : 
No hap fo hard, but may in fine amend. 

Not alwaies fall of leaf«, nor ever fpring, 
No endleflTe night, nor yet eternall day : 
The faddeft birds a feafon find to fing, * 
The rougheft ftorme a calme may foon allay* 
Thus with fucceeding turnes God tempereth all : 
That man may hope to rife, yet fearc to fall. 



A chauDC 
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^ chaunCc may wiiine that by mifchaunce was loft, 
That net that holds no great, takes little fifh ; 
n fome things all, in all things none are croft, 
?ewe all they need, but none have all they wifli: 
Jnmeddled joyes here to no man befall: 
^ho leail, hath fome, who moft, hath never all. 

Robert SouthwelU 



The search after FELICITY. 



TH E wifeft men, that Nature cVe could boaft. 
For fecret knowledge of her power, were loft. 
Confounded) and in deepe amazement ftood, 
In the difcoveiy of the Chiefeft Good ; 
Keenly they hunted, beat in every brackc. 
Forwards they went, on either hand, and backe 
ReturnM they counter ; but their deep-mouth'd art 
(Though often challeng'd fent) yet ne'rc could ftart 
In all th' enclofures of Philofophy, 
That game, from fquat, they terme. Felicity: 
They jangle, and their maxims difagrcQ, 
As' many men, fo many mindes there be. 

. One digs to Plut6's throne, thinks there to finde 
Her Grace, rak't up in gold : another's minde 
J^ounts to the Courts of Kings, with plumes of honor 
JVnd feather'd hopes, hopes there tofei^e up^m her; 

A third, unlockes the painted gates of Fleaiure, 
JVnd ranfacks there, to find this peerleHie treafurCi 
JV fourth, more fage, more wifely melancholyj 
Terfwades himfclfc, he** Deity's too holy 

. B a For 
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For common hands to touc^ he rather chufes, 

To make a long daycs journey to ihe Mules : 

To Athens (gown'd) he goes, and from that Schoole 

Returnes unfped, a more inllrudted foole. 
Where lyes fhe then ? or lyes fhe any where ? 

Honours are bought and fold, ihe refb not there> 

Much leiTe in Pleafures hath (he her abiding, 

For they are lhar*d to Bcafts, and ever Hiding ; 

Nor yet in Vertue, Vertue's often poore ; 

And {crpih't with fortune) begs from doore to door. 

Nor is Ihe fainted in the flirine of Wealth ; 

That, makes men flaves, is unfecur'd from ilealth ; 

Conclude we then. Felicity confifls 

Not in factefiour fortunes, but her lilTs 

Are boundlefTe, and her large extenfion 

Out-runnes the pafe of humane apprehenfion ; 

Fortunes are feldome meafur'd by defert, 

The fairer face, hath oft the fouler heart ; 

Sacred Felicity doth ne'er extend 

Beyond itfelfe ; in it, all wifhes end : 

The fwelling of an outward fortune can^ 

Create a proipVous, not a happy man;; 

A peaceftill Confcience is. the true Content, 

And Wealth is but her golden ornament. 

r Job Militant, 

i3Med.by F.Qjiarlc* 
Edit 1 630, Loud, 
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SCORN NOT THE LEAST. 



[THERE wards are weak, and fbes encountring ftrong, 

^ Where mightier da aflaiilt then doe defend, 

e feebler part puts np enforced wrong, 

d lilent fees that fpeech could not amend ; 

t higher powers muft thinkc, though they repine, 

len fiinne is fet, the little ftarres will fliine, 

1 lie pike do range, the filly tench doth flie, 
d crouch in privie creekcs, with fmaller fifli : 
t pikes are caught when little fifli goe by, 
eie fleete aflote, while thofe doc fill the difli ; 
ere is a time even for the wormes to creepc, i. 
d fucke tbf deaw while all their foes doe fieepe. 

e marline cannot ever foarc on high, 
r greedie grey-hound fiill purfue the chaeCi 
e tender larke will finde a time to fiie, 
d fearfull hare to runne a quiet race, 
that high growth on cedars did beftow, 
vc alfo lowly mufiirumps leave to growcf 
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In Hatnan's pompe poor Mordocheiis wept ; 
Yet God did turne his fate upon bis foe. 
The Lazar pinde, while Dives feaft was kept. 
Yet he to Heaven, to Hell did Dives goe. 
We trample graffe, and prize the flowers of May, 
Yet grall(5 is greenc^.whgn flowers doc fade away. 

Robert Southw 



The Diftinftion between \7isi>om and 

KNbWL£DGE» 



fpHE Morall Poets, (nor unaptly) fainc 
-*- That by lame Vulcans help, the pregnant brait^ 
Of foveratgnc Jove, brought forth, and at that birth. 
Was borne Minerva, Lady of the earth, 

O flrange Divinity ! but fung by rote y 
Sweet is the tune, but in a wilder note. 
The morall fayes, all wifedome that is giyeti 
To hood*wink't mortals, firft, proceeds from heaven 
Truth's errour, Wifedome's but wife infolence. 
And light's but darkaelTe, not deriv'd froni thence f 
Wifdom's ^ ftraine tranfcends Morality, 
No vertue's abfent, Wiledome being by. 
Vcrtue, by conft^nt pradbce is acquired. 
This (this by fweat unpurchafl) is infpir'd : 
•The mafter^piece of knowledge, is to know 
Put \yhat is good, from what is good in fliow^ 
And there it rcfts : Wifdome proceeds, and chufe$ 
The feemmg evill, th* ap|)arenf gpod refufes | . 
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Knowledge defcries alone ; Wifdome applycs. 
That, makes fome fooles, this, maketh none but wife ; 
The curious hand of Knowledge doth but pickc 
Bare limples, Wifdome pounds them, forthe fickc; 
In my affiidions. Knowledge apprehends. 
Who is the author, what the caufe and ends. 
It Jindes that Patience is -my fad reliefc. 
And that the hand that caus'd, can cure my griefe : 
To reft contented here, is but to bring 
Clouds without raine, and heat without a fpring: 
What hope arifes hence ? the devils doe 
The very fame : they-know and tremble too ; 
But facred Wifedome doth apply that good, 
Whicli fimple knowledge barely underftood : 
Wifedome concludes, and in conclulion, proves 
That wherefoever God corredl, he loves : 
Wifedome digefts, what Knowledge did but taft. 
That deales in futures, this, in things are paft : 
Wifdom's the card of Knowledge, which, without 
That guide, at random's wredt^t on «very doubt : 
Knowledge, when Wifdome is too weak to guide her 
Is like a head-ftrong horfc, that throwes the rider : 
Which made that great Philofopher avow. 
He knew fo much that he did nothing know. 

Job. Militant, Med. IL Edit. 26 jo. 
by F. Qjjarks. 
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The Infufficiency of monumental honours tq 
prcfcrvc the Memory. 



"IT O U mighty Lords, that with refpe^led grace 
•*' Do at the flernof fair example fland, 
And all the body 6f this populace 
Ouide with the turning- of your hand ; 
Keep a right courfe ; bear up from all difgrace ; 
Qbferve the point oiF glory to our Land ; 

"Hold up difgraced Knowledge from the ground ; 

Keep Virtue in recjueft ; give Worth her due. 

Let not Negledt with barb rous means confound 

So fair a good^ to bring in Night a-new ; 

Be not, O be not acceflary found 

Unto her death, that muft give life to you. _ 

Where will you have your virtuous name fafe lai4 
In gorgeous tombs, in facred cells fecure ? 
Do you not fee thofe proilrate heaps betrayed 
Your Father's bones, and could not keep them fure ? 
And will you truft deceitful ftones fair laid, 
And think they will be to your honour truer ? 

No, no ; unfparing Time will proudly fend 
^ warrant unto Wrath, that with one frown 
Will all thcfe mockries of vain^glory rend. 
And make them (as before) uograc*d, unknown j 
Poor idle honours, that can ill defend 
Your memories, that cannQt keep their ^wn* 

4n4 
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Apd whereto fcrvc that wondroiis Trophcc now 
, That on the goodly plain near Walton ftands ? 
That huge dumb heap, that cannot tell us hov. 
Nor what, nor whence it is ; nor with whofe handily 
Kor for whofe glory-^it was fet to flicw, 
How much our pride mocks that of othier Lands. 

Whereon when as the gazing Paflenger 

Hath greedy look'd with admiration \ 

And fain would know bis birth, and v^hat he were ; 

How fhere erecfbd ; and hqw long agon \ 

Enquires and alks his fellow traveller 

What he hath heard, and his opinion : 

And he knows nothing, then he turns again. 
And looks and fighs ; and then admires afrefli| 
And in himfelf with forrow doth corapldn 
The mifery of dark forget fulnefs : 
Angry with Tjnjc that nothing Ihould remain^ 
pur grcateft Wonders Wonder to exprefs. 

Then Ignorance, with fal)uIous difcpurfe, • 
Robbing fair Art ^njl Cunniqg of their right. 
Tells how thofe floncs were by the Devil's force 
From Afric brought to Ireland in 4 night ; 
And thence to Brifany, by magick courlc. 
From Giant's h^ds redecm'fi by AJcrlin's flight \ 

And then near Ambri plac'd in memory 
Of all thofe noble Britons murther'd there. 
By Hengift and his Saxon treachery, 
Poming to parlee in peace at unaware. 
With this old legend then Credulity 
lipids her content^ ^n4 clofes ud her care^ 
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* And as for thee, thou huge and mighty frame, 
That ftands corrupted fo with Time's dcfpire, 
And giv'll falfe evidence agajnfl their fame 
That fet .thee there to teftify their right ; 
And are become a traitor to their name, 
That trufted thee with all the bell they might; 

Thou fhalt ftand ftill bely'd and flandered, 

The only gazing-ftock of Ignorance, 

And by thy guile the wife admoniftied. 

Shall never more defire fuch hopes t* advance, 

Nor truft their living glory with the dead 

That cannot fpeak, but leaye their fame to chance, 

Confid'ring in how fmall a room do lie. 

And yet lie fafe, (as frefh as if alive) 

All thofe great Worthies of Antiquity, 

Which long forelivM thee, and fhall long furvive ; 

Who flronger tombs found for Eternity, 

Than could thePbw'rs of all the Earth contrive. 

Where they repfiain thefe trifles to upbraid. 
Out pf the reach qf fpoil, and way of Rage; 
Tho* Time with all his PowV of years hath laid 
Long batt'ry, tack'd with undermining Age ; 
Yet they make head only with their own aid, . 
And war with his all-conqu'ring forces wage ; 
Pleading the Heavens prefcription to be free, 
fi^nd i* have a grant t' endure as long as He. 

Mufophilus. by S. Daniel, 

f A f<6W lines of inferior merit are here omitted. 
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The idea B^AT?FICAL» 



End, aad Beginning of eacli thing that growef» 
)Vhofe felfe no end, nor yet be^ning knowes. 
That hath no eyes to ice, por ears to heare^ 
Yet fees and heares, and is all pfc^ all eare. 
That no whear is contida*dy and yet is qnery wh^^ 

Changer of all things, yet immutable^ 
Before and after all, the firft, and lad. 
That mooving all, is yet immoveable, 
Great without quantirie, in whofe forecaft. 
Things pad are prefexit, things to come are paft | 
Swift without motion, to whofe open eye. 
The hearts of wicked men unbreiled lie. 
At ODce abiep^y and preicQt to thepn, farre and nig^ 

It is no flaming luilre^ made pf light. 

No fweet concent, or well-tim'd harmoniey 

Ambrofia, for to feaft the appetite. 

Or fiowrie odour mixt with ipicerie. 

J^o loft embrace, x)r pleafure bodilily. 
And yet it is a kind of inward teaft, 
A harmony, that ibunds within the breaft, 

^a odouTp lijg;ht^ eii-brace, in which the foule doth reft* 
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A heav'nly feaft, no hunger can confuroe, 
A light unfeene, yet fhines in every place, 
A found, no time can fleale, a fweet perfume 
No windes can fcatter, an entire embrace. 
That no fatietie can ere unlace, 

Ingrac't into fo high a favour, thear 

1 he Saints, with their beaw-pecrs, whole worlds outwear* 
And things unfeene doe fee^ and things unheard doe hear. 

Chrift's Triumph, 
P^rt XL Stan, 38 — 41. 
Ed. 1 6 10. by G. Fletcher, 



REFLECTIONS on DEATH. 



^r* H' Egyptians, amidft their folcmne fcafls, 
•*• Ufe4 to welcome, and prefent their guefls 
With the fad fight of Man's anatomy, 
Scrvjd in with this loud motto, «* Allmuft die J** 
fooles often goe about, when as they may 
Take better vantage of a neerer way. 
JLooke well into your bgfomes : doe not flatter 
Your knowne infirmiiies : behold, what matter 
Your flelhe was made of: Man, cift backe thine eye, 
Upon the weaknelfe of thine infancy j 
Sec how thy lips hang on thy mother's breft 
Bawling for heipe, more helpleflc than a beaff. 

Liv'ft thou to Childhood ? then, behold, what toies 
Poo mocke the fenfe, how fliajlow are thy jojrcs, 

Coro'ft 
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Com'ft thou to downic yeares ? See, how deceits 

Gull thee with golden fruit, and with felfe baits 

Slily beguile the prime of thine affection. 

Art thou attain'd at length to full perfedion 

Of ripen'd yeares ? Ambition hath now fent 

'rtiee on her frothy errand ; Difcontent 

P^yes thee thy wages. Doe thy gri2>ly haires 

Begin to cafl: account' of many cares 

Upoa thy head ? The facred iuft pf gold 

Now fires thy fpirit, for fleflily Iuft too cold. 

Makes thee a flave to thine owne bafe deiire. 

Which melts and hardens at the felf fame fire. 

Art thou decifsepit ? then thy very bfeath 

Is grievous to thee, and each griefe's a death. 

Looke where thou lift, thy life isJDUt a fpan. 

Thou art but duft:, and, to conclude, a Man. 

Thy life's a warfare, thou a fouldier art, 

Satan*s thy fbe-man, and a'faithfuU heart 

Thy two-e^'d weapon, patience thy fhield, 

Heaven is thy Chiefetain, and the world thy field. 
To be afraid to dife, or wifti for death. 

Are words and paffions of defpairing breath : 

Who doth the firft, the day doth faintly yeeld. 

And who the fecond, bafely flics the field. 

Man's not a law full ftearfman of his dayes, 

His bootleife widi, nor haftens nor delayes : 

We are God's hired workmen ; he difcharges • 

Some late at night, and (when he lift) inlarges 

Others at noone, and in the morning, fome : 

None may relieve himfelfe, till he bid come ; 

If we receive for one halfe day as much 

As they that toyle till evening, fliall we grutch ? 

Job Militant, 

Med. g.byF.Quarlcs. 

£d. 1630. 
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The Immortality of the SOU L, implied from 
its Motion. 



-The Soul, which in this earthly mould 



The fpiri^of Goddoth fecretly iniiurey 
Bccaufc at firft flie doth th* Earth behold, 
And only this material world flie views : 

At firft hfcr mother Earth fhe holdeth dear, 
And doth embrace the world, and worldly things ; 
She fiies clofe by the ground, and hovers here, 
And mounts not up with her celedial wings. 

Yet under heav'n (he cannot light on aught 
That with her heavenly nature doth agree ; 
She. cannot reft, (he cannot fix her thought, 
She cannot in this world contented be. 

For who did ever yet, in Honour, Wealth, 
Or Pleafure of the fence, contentment find ? 
Who ever ceas'd to wifli when he had Health ? 
Or haying Wifdom was not vext in mind ? 

With this defire fhe hath a native might 
To find out every truth if flic had time ; 
Th* innumerable effefts to fort aright, 
And by degree from caufe to caufe to climb. 



But 
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But fiance our life fo fafl away doth ilide, 
As doth a hungry Eagle through the wind ; 
Or as a lliip tranfpoited with the tide. 
Which in their paflage leave no print behind j 

Of which fwift little time fo much we ipend 
While fome few things we through the fence do ilrain, 
That our ftiort race of life is at an end, 
£re we the principle^ of ikiii attain* 

Sir John Davi^i 
p,68» 



The Inftability of HUMAN GREATNESS^ 



'pOND Man, tha'i looks on Earth for happincflc, 
■*• And here long feeks what here is never found ! 
For all our good we hold from heav'n hy leafc, 
With many forfeits and conditions bound ; 

Nor can we pay the fine and rentage due ; 

Though now but writ, and feal'd, and giv'n anew. 
Yet daily we it break, then daily mull renew. 

Why fliould'ft thou here look for perpetuall,good^ 
A every loffe againft heav'ns face repining ? 
Do but behold where glorious Cities Itood, 
With gilded tops, and filver turrets fhining ; 

There now th6 Hart fearlefle of grey-houad feeds. 

And loving Pelican itk fafety breeds ; 
There, (hx^eching Satyres fill the people's emptie fieads« 

7 ^ Where 
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Where is th* Aflyrian Lion's golden hide, 

That all the Eaft.onfee grafpt in lordly paw ? 

Where that gieat Perfian Bearc, whofe fwelling pride 

The Lion*8 felf tore out with ravenoiis jaw ? 
Or he which twixt a Lion and a Pard, 
Through all the World with nimble pineong far*d. 

And to his greedy whelps his conquered kingdomes fliaf*^?' 

Hardly the place of fuch antiquitie, 

Or note of thefe great moliaf'chied we finde i 

0dely a fading verball memorie, 

And empty name in writ is left behinde : 

But when this fecond life, and glory fades. 
And finks at length in times obfcurer fhades, 

A fecond fall fucceeds, and double death invades. 

That monftrous bead, which nurft in Tiber's fcnnc 
Did all the world with hideous fliape affray ; 
That fiU'd with coftly fpoil his gaping denne, v 
And trode downe all the reft to duft and clay : 

His batt'ring horns, pulPd out by civil hands. 

And iron teeth, lie fcatter'd on the fands ; 
Back'ti bridled by a Monk with fevea heads yoked ftaddfliw 

And that black Vulture, which with deathfuU wing 
Ore-fhadowes half the Earth, whofe difmal light 
Fritted the Mufes from their native fpring, 
Already ftoops, and flagges with weary flight. 

Who then fliall hope for happines beneath ; 

Where each new day proclaims chancs, change and death. 
And life itfelfs.as flit as is the aire we breathe? 

Purple Ifland, 

Cant. 7, St. 2 — 7; 

by Ph. Fletcher. Edit. 1633. 

PAITH^ 
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H. 



't^HE proudeft pitch of that tidto^ious Spirit 
-*■ Was but to win the World, whereby t* inherit* 
The ayrie purchafe of a tranfitory 
And glozing title of an age's glory ; 
'VVould'A thou by conquefi win more fame than he^ 
Subdue thyfelfe j thyfelfe's a. world to thee. 
Earth's but a ball, that Heaven hath quilted ore 
With Wealth and Honour, banded on the floore , 

Of fickle Fortune's falfe and llippcry Court, 
Sent for a Toy, to make us Children fport, 
Man's fatiate fpirits with frefti delights fupplying^ 
To ftill the fondlings of the world from crying ; 
And he, whofe merit mounts to fuch a joy, 
Gaines but the honour of a mighty toy. 

But would'ft thou conquer,- have thy conquefi: crown*dt 
By hands of Seraphims, tryinph'd with the found 
Of Heaven's loud trumpet, warbled by the fhrill 
Celeflial quu*e, recorded with a quill, 
Pluckt from the pinion of an Angels wing. 
Confirmed with joy by Heavens eternal King ; 
Conquer thyfelfe, thy rebel thoughts rcpell, 
And chafe thofe falfe afle6tions that rebell. 
Hath Heaven defpoil'd what his full hand hath given thee f 
Nipt thy fucceeding bloflbmes ? or bereaven thee, 
Of thy dcare lateft hope, thy bofome friend ? 
Doth fad Defpaire deny thefe griefes an end ? 
Defpaire's a whifpVirig rebell, that within thee, 
Bribes all thy fieldi and fct$ thy felfe agin thee ; 
Vol. II. C Make 
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Make keene thy faith, and with thy force let flee. 
If thou not conquer him, he'll. conquer thee : 
Advance thy fhield of Patience to thy head, 
And when Griefe flriks, 'twil ftrike the (Iriker dead. 
♦ In adverfe fortunes, be thou ftrong and ftout. 
And bravely win thyfelfe. Heaven holds not out 
His bow for ever bent ; the difpofition 
Ofnobleft fpirit, doth, by. oppofition, 
Exafperate the more : a gloomy night 
Whets on the morning to returne more bright ; 
t Brave minds, oppreft, fhould in defpight of FatCy 
Looke greateft, like the Sune, in loweil ftate. 
But, ah ! lliall God thus flrive with flefh and blood ? 
Receives he glory from, or reapes he good 
In mortals ruine, that he leaves man fo 
To be overwhelm'd by this unequall foe ? 

May not a Potter, that, from out the' ground^ 
Hath frara*d a veflel, fearch if it be found ? 
Or if, by furbifhing, he take more pairie 
To make it fairer, ftiall the pot complaine ? 
Mortall, thou art but clay : then Ihall not hc^ 
That fram'd thee for his fcrvice, feafon thee ? 
Man, cloze thy lips ; be thou no undertaker 
Of God's defignes j difpute not with thy Maker. 

Job Mil. 3 Med. 

Ed. 1.638^ by F. Qsarlcii 

♦ Two lines are here omitted. 
f Two lines are here omitttd. 
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To the Honourable Mr. Wi 



TTE who 18 good is happy— let the loude 

•*^ Artillery of Heaven breake through a cloudei 

And dart its thunder at him j hee*lc remaine 

TJnmov*d and nobler- comfort entcrtaine 

In welcomming th' approach of Death, then Vice, 

Ere found in her fiStitious Paradife. 

Time mocks our youth, and (while we number paft 

Delights, and raife oiir appetite to tade 

Enfuing) brings u%^o unflatter'd Age, 

Where we are left to fatisfie the rage 

Of threatning Death : Pompe, Beauty, Wealth, and all 

Our Friendfhips, flirinking from the funerall. 

The thought of this begets that brave difdaine 

With which thou vlew'fl the world, and makes thofc vainc 

Treafures of fancy, ferious fboles fo court, 

And fweat to purchafe, thy contefnpt or fpbrt. 

What ihould we covet here ? why interpofe 

A cloud twist us and Heaven ? kind Nature chofe 

JVlan's foule th' Exchequer where ihe'd hoord her wealthy 

And lodge all her rich fecrets ; but by the flealth 

Of our owne vanity, w* arc left fo poore, 

The creature meerely ienfuall knowes more. 

The learned Halcyon by her wifdome finds 

A gentle feaibn, when the feas and winds 

Are iilenc't by a calme, and then brings forth 

The happy miracle of her rare birth, 

Leaving with wonder ^1 our arts poiTefl^ 

That view the arcbitedure of; her neft. 

Cz PrM< 
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Pride raifeth us 'bove juftijcc. We bcftowe 

Incrcafe of knowledge on old minds, which gcow 

By age to dotage ; while the fenfitive 

Part of the world in its firil flrength doth live. 

Folly ! what dofl thou in thy power containe 

Deferves our ftudy ? merchants plough the mainc. 

And bring home th* Indies, yet afpire to more,. 

By avarice in the pofleflion poorc. 

And yet that Idol Wealth we all admitc 

Into the foule's great Temple, bufie Wit 

Invents new orgies. Fancy frames new rites^ 

To fhew its fuperflition, anxious nights 

Are watcht to wki its favour ; while the bcaft 

Content with Nature's courtefie doth reft. 

Let man then boaft no more a foule, iince he 

Hath loft that great prerogative ; but thee 

(Whom Fortune hath exempted from the herd 

Of vulgar men, whom Vertue hath preferr'd 

Farre higher than thy birth) I muft commend^ . 

Kich in the purchafe of fo fweete a friend. 

And though my fate conducts me to the ihadc: 

Of humble Quiet, my ambition payde 

With fafe content, while a pure Virgin fame . 

Doth raifc me trophies in Caftara's name. 

No thought of glory fwelling me above . ' 

The hope of being famed for vertuoua lovc^ 

Yet wifli I thee, guided by better ftarres 

To purchafe unfafe honour in the wanes 

Or envied fmiles at Court ; for thy great race^ 

And merits well may challenge th' higheft place.. ' 

Yet know, what bufie path fo-ere you tread 

To Greatnefle} you muft fleepe among the dead. 

Caftara, by W. HabiagtoiK 
£d« Lond. 164^^ 
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SIC -VITA. 



T nC£ to the Ming of a fiarre ; 
•" Or as the flights of Eagles are ; 
Or like the frefti Spring's gaudy hew : 
Or filver drops of morniag dew ; 
Or like a windxhat chafes the flood ; 
Or bubbles which on water flood ; 
Even fuch is Man, whofe borrowed light 
{s flrcight caird in, and paid to night. 

The Windhkwts out ; thi Bubble dies ; 
The Sprittg entombed in Autumn lits ; 
The De^ tU-ies upi the Starre isJlAt : 
fie fi fit iifqft ^ and Man/or^otf 



Dr. King's Poems, 
page 139^ . 
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To my nobleft Friend J. C— — — ra Efquire^ 



SIR, 

T Hate the Coiintries durt and manners, yet 

4 1 love the lilence ; I embrace the wit ' - 

And courtfhip, flowing here in a full tid^, 

But loathe the expcnce, the vanity and. pride^ 

No place each way is happy ; here I hold 

Commerce with fomc, who to my eare unfold 

(After a due oath miniilred) the height 

And greatnelTe of each ftar fhines in the (late, ' 

The brightneffe, the cclypfo, the influence. 

With others I commune, who tell me whence 

•yhe torrent doth of forraigne difcord flow : 

Relate each Ikirmilh, battle, overthrow. 

Soon as they happen ; and by I'ote can tell 

Thofe Germane townes, even puzzle me to fpelL 

The crofle or profperous fate of Princes, they 

Afcribe to rafhneflTe, cunning, or delay : 

And on each^dtion comment with more ikill 

Then upon Livy, did old Matchavill. 

O bufie folly ! why doe I my braine 

Perplex with the dull pollicies of Spaine, 

Or quicke defignes of France i why not repairer 

To the pure innocence of the Country ayre. 

And neighbor thee, deare friend ? who fo doli give 

Thy thoughts to worth and vertue, that to live " "^ 

Bleft, is to trace thy wayea, there, might not wc 

Arme againfl Paflion with fbilofophie ; 

' S. - Ad 
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And by the aide of leifure, fo controule • ^ 

Whate'er is earth in us, to grow ail foule ? 
knowledge doth ignorance ingender wheo 
We ftudy mifteries of other men 
And forraigne plots. Doe but in thy ownc ihadft 
•, Thy head upon fome flowiy pillow laide, 
(Kind Nature's hufwifery) contemplate all 
His ilratagems who labonrs to inthrall 
The world to his great Mafler ; and you'le finde 
Ambition mockes itfelfe, and grafpes the wind. 
Not conquefl makes us great^ blopd i^ too deare 
A price for Gloiy : Honour doth appease 
To ftatefmen like a vifion in the night, 
And juggler-like workes on the deluded fight» 
The unbufied only wife : for no relped 
Indangers them to error ; they affe6t 
Truth in her naked beauty, and behold 
Map with an equall eye, not bright in gold 
Or tall in titl? 5 fo much him they weigh 
As Vcrtue raifeth him above his clay. 
Thus let us value things ; and fince we find 
Time bends us toward death, let's in our mind 
Create ne:^ Youth, add arme againft the rude 
AiTaults of age ; that no dull foMtude 
Of the Country dead our thoughts, nor buiie care 
Of the towne make us not thinke, where now we ar« 
And whether we are bound ; Time nere forgot 
fiis journey, though his fleps we numbred not. 

Caftara, by W, Habingtpn, 
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A Farewell to the Vanities pf the World, 



FAREWELL, ye gilded follies, pleafing troubles | 
Farewell, ye honour'd rags, ye glorious bubbles : 

Fame's but a hollow echo, gold pure clay j 

Honour the darling but of one Ihort day. 

Beauty, th' eye's idol but a damaik'd ikin; 

State, but a golden prifon to live in, 

And torture free-born minds : embroider'd trains 

Merely but pageants for proud fwelling veins ; 

And blood ally'd to greatnefs, is alone 

Inherited, not purchasM nor our own. 

Fame, honour, beauty, flate, train, blood and birtli- 
Are but the fading bloflbms of the earth, 

1 would be great, but that the fun doth flill 
Level his rays againft the rifing hill : 
I would be high, but fee the proudeft oak 
iMoft fubje6i: to the rending thunder- ftroke ; 
I would be rich, but fee men too unkind, 
Dig in the bowels of the richefl: mind : 
I would be wife, but that I often fee 
The fox fufpedled, whilft the afs goes free : 
I would be fair, but fee the fair and proud 
Like' the bright fun, oft fetting in a cloud : 
I would be poor, but know the humble graft 
Still trampled on by each unworthy afs : 
Rich hated : wife fufpe6tpd : fcorn'd if poor ; 
Great fear'd : fair tempted: high ilill envy'd more ; 
J[ have wifli'd all ; but now I wifh for neither ; 
Great, high, lich, wife nor fair; poor Til be rather. 

"Wou 



DIDACTIC ANp MORA?- PIECES. 21 

Would the Worid now' adopt me for hei^ heir. 

Would Beauty's Queen entitle me «* The Fair/* 

Fame fpeak me fortune's minipn, could I vie 

Angels with India ; with a fpe^king eye 

Command bare headj, bow'd knees, ftrike Juftice dumb,- 

As well as bl^ind and lame, or g^ve a tongue 

To ftones by epitaphs : be call'd Great Matter 

In the loofe rhimes of every poetafter I 

Could I be more than any man that lives, 

Great, fair, rich, wife, all in fuperlatives : 

Yet I more freely would thefe gifts refign. 

Than ever fortune would have made them mine^ 
And hold one minute of this holy leifure. 
Beyond the riches of this empty pleafure* 

Welcome pure thoughts, welcome ye filent groves , 
Thefe guefbs, thefe courts, my foul moft dearly loves : 
Now the wing'd people of the Iky fhall fing 
My chearfiil anthends to the gladfbme fpring: 
A prayer-book now fliall be my looking- glaft, 
In which I will adore fweet Virtues face. 
Here dwell no hateful looks, no palace-cares. 
No broken vows dwell here, nor palc-facM fears : 
Then here I'll fit, and figh my hot love*s folly, 
^d learn t* zSe6i an holy melancholy ; 

And if Contentment be a Granger then, 
pi ne'er look for it, but in Heaven again. 

' SirH, Wottoa. 



The 
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The SHORTNESS of LIF^t 



MY glaft 13 half qnfpcnt ; forbear t' arrcft 
My thriftlclB day too foon : my poor rcquqf^ 
Js that my glal's may run but; out the reft. 

My time-devouring minutes will be done 
Without thy help ; fee ! fee how fwift they run : 
Cut not my thread before my thread be fpun. 

The gaines not great T purchafe by this flay ; 
What lofs fuftain'ft thou by fo fmall delay, 
To whom teii thoufand years are but a day ? 

My following eye can hardly make a fhift 
To count my winged hours ; they fly fo fwift, 
They fcarcc deferve the bounteous name of gift. 

The fecret wheels of hurrying time do give 
So fliort a warning, and fo faft they drive. 
That I am dead before I feem to live. 

And what's a life ? a weary pilgrimage. 
Whole glory in one day doth fill the ilage 
With Childhood, Manhood, and decrepit Agcu 



And 
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And What's a life ? the flourifliing array 
Qf the proud fummer-meadow, which to-day 
Weares her green plufli, and is to-morrow liay. 

Read on this dial, how the fhades devour 

My fhort-lived winter's day ! hour eats up hour; 

Alas ! the total's but from ci^ht to four. 

Behold thefe lilies, which thy hands have made 

Fair copies of my life, and open laid 

To view, how foon they droop, how foon they fade ! 

Shade not that dial, night will blind too foon ; 

My non-aged day already points to noon ; '"^ 

JJowr fimple is my fuit I how fmall my t)oon ! 

Nor do I beg this flender inch, to wile 

The time away, or falfely to beguile 

^y thoughts with joy ; here's nothing worth a fmile. 

Quarks Emblem^ 

^ 3. Em. 1$. 



ona 
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O That thou wpuJdJl bidi me in the Grave, that theu 
wouldjl keep me infecret until thy wrath hepajl. 

Psalms, 



AH ! whither ihall I fly ? what path untrod 
Shall I feek out to 'fcape the flaming rod 
Of my offended, of my angry God ? 

Where (hall I fcjourn ? what kind fea will hide 
My head from thunder ? where fti^ll I abide. 
Until his flames be quench'd or laid afide ? 

What if my feet fhould take their hafty flight. 
And feek protection in the fhades of night ? 
Alas ! no (hades can blind the God of Light. 

What if my foul fliould take the wings of day. 
And find fome defert ; if flie fpring away, 
The wings of Vengeance clip as faft as they. 

What if fome folid rock fliould entertain 
My frighted foul ? can folid rocks reftrain 
The ftroke of Juftice arid not cleave in twain? 

Nor fea, nor fliadc, nor fliield, nor rock, nor cave, 

Nor filent deferts, nor the fiillen grave. 

Where flame-eyM fury means to fmite, can favc. 

•Tis vain to flee 5 *till gentle Mercy fliew 

Her better eye; the farther off we go, 

The fwing of Juflice deals the mightier bloWf 
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Th* ingenuous child, corre<fted, doth not flie 
His angry mother's hand> but clings more nigh. 
And quenches with his tears her flaming eye* 

Great God ! there is no fafcty here below ; / 

Thou art my fortrcfs, thou that feem'fl my foe, 

Tis thou that ilrik*il the H^oke, muH guard the blow. 

Qiiarles Emblems* 



ALL THINGS ARE VAINE. 



ALTHOUGTH the purple morning, brages in brightnefs of 
the funne 
As though he had of chafed night, a glorious conqueft 

wonnc: 
The time by day, gives place againe to force of drowfy night, 
Ahd^ every ci'eature is conflraia'd to change his luHy plight* 
Of pleafure all that here we tafte ; 
We feeie the contrary at hfte. 

hk fprmg, though pleafant Zephirus hath frutefuU earth ' 

infpircd, 
And Nature hath each bufh^ each branchy with bloffome^ 

brave attired : 
Yet fiiiites and flowers, a» buds and blomes ful quickly 

withered b^ 
When ftormie Winter comes to kill, the Sommers jollitie. 
'By time are got, by time are loft, 
Ail thinges wherein wc pleafure moil;. 

i . Althoujji 
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Although the Seas fo cahnely glide, as daungers none ap<* 

peare, - * 

And dout of fiormes, in Ikie is none, king Phoebus fhines Tq 

cleare : 
Yet when the boiflrous windes breake out, and raging waves 

do fwel. 
The feely barke now heaves to heaven, now finkes againc 

to hel. 
Thus change in ever thing we fee. 
And nothing conflant feemes to be. 

Who flowcth moft in worldly wealth of wealth is mofl unfure, 
And he that cheefely taftes of joy, doth fometime woe endure: 
Who vaunteth moft of numbred freendcs, foregoe them all he 

inuft. 
The feireft flefti and livelieft bloud, is turn'd at length to duft. 

Experience gives a certain ground, 

That certen here, is nothing found. 

Then truft to that which aye remaines, the bliflc of heavens 

above. 
Which Time, nor Fate, nor Wind, nor Storme, is able ta 

remove, 
Truft to that fure ccleftiall rocke, that refts in glorioiis' 

throne. 
That hath bene, is, and muft be ftil, our anker hold alone. 
The world is but a vanitie. 
In heaven feekc we our furetie. 

The Paradife of Daynty Devifcs. 
Fol.x8,44,%iedF.K»' 
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CHURCH MONUMENTS. 

TT7 HILE that my Soul repairs to her devotion^ 
^^ Here I intomb my flefti, that it betimes 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duft ; 
To which the blaft of Death's inceiTant motion. 
Fed with the exhalation of our drimes. 
Drives all at lafl, therefore I gladly trail 

My body to the Schpol, that it may leara 
To fpeli his elements, and finds his birth 
Written in dufty herauldry and lines* 
W|hich diffolution fure doth befl difcern. 
Comparing dud with dud, and earth with earth. 
Thefe laugh at jeat, and marble put for figns, 



To'fcvcr the good fellowfhip of dud. 
And fpoil the meeting. What fhall point out them. 
When they fhall bow, and kneel, and fall down flat 
To kifs thofe heaps, which now they have in truft ? 
Dear flefh, while I do pray, learn here thy dem 
.And true defcent ; that when thou (halt grow fat. 



And 
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And wanton in thy cravings, thou mayft know. 
That fleih is but the glafs which holds the duft 
That meaufures all our time ; which alfo fhall 
Be crumbled into duft, mark here below, 
How tame thefe afties are, Jiow free from luft. 
That thou may*ft fit thyfelf againfl thy fell. 

The Temple, by O. Herb^f 

Edit. 1709, p s6» 



AGAINST FOREIGN LUXURY. 



AND now yeBritifh fwaines (whofe harmelefle flieejrtr 
"^^ Then all the worlds befide 1 joy to keepe) 
Which fpread on every plaine, and hilly would^ 
Fleeces no lefle e£leem-d then that of gold, 
For whofe exchange one Indy jems of price, 
The other gives you of her choiceft fpice, 
And well fhe may ; but we unwife, the whilc^ 
Leflen the glory of our fruitfull Ifle : 
Making thole nations thinke we foolifh are. 
For bafer drugs to vent our richer ware. 
Which (fave the bringer) never profit maa. 
Except the Sexten and Phyfitian. - 
And whether change of clymes, or what it be, 
That proves our maraimers mortalitie, 



Sfi<ab 
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luch expert men are fpent for fach bad farea 

ks might have made us Lok*d8 of what is theirs. 

Itay, day at home, ye nobler fpirits, and prife 

four lives more high then fuch bafe trumperies ; ' 

?orbeare to fetch; and they 'le goe neere tofue^ 

\nd at your owne dorea offer them to you ; 

!)r ikzwt their woods and plaines fo overgrowne 

(Vith poyihous weeds* roots, gums, and feeds unknowne ; 

rhat they would hire fuch weeders as you be 

To ftee their land from fuch fertilitie. 

Their fpices hot their nature bell indures. 

But 'twill impa3rre and much diftemper yours* 

Whzt our owne foyle affords befits us beft ; 

%nd long and long, for ever may we reft 

Meedleffe of help ! and may this Ifle alone 

Furniih all other lands, and this land none! 

Brit. Paft. B. n. Song IV. 
by W. Browne. Thomp. 
Edit. 
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OF THE COURTIER'S LIFE. 



'K/i Y N £ own John Foines^ fins ye delight to know 

'^^•*' The caufes why that homeward I me draw. 

And flee the preaie of Courtes, wherefo they goe. 

Rather then to live thrall under the awe 

Of lordly lookes, wrapped within my clokc, 

To will and lufl: learning to fet a law ; 

It i^ noty that becaufe I florme or mocke 

The power of them, whom Fortune here hath lent 

Charge over us, of right to (Irike the ftroke ; 

But true it is, that I have always ment 

Lefs to efleeme them, then the common fort, 

Of outward thinges that judge in their entent. 

Without regarde, what inward doth refort : 

I graunt, fome time of Glory that the fyre. 

Doth touch my heart, me lift not to report ; 

Blame by honour and honour to defyre. 

But how may I this honour now attaine. 

That cannot dye the colour blacke a Iyer ? 

My Poynes, I cannot frame my tune to fayn. 

To cloke the truth, for praife, without defert. 

Of them that lift all vice for to retayne : 

I cannot honour them that fet theyr part 

With Venus anS Bacchus all their life long ; 

Nor hold my peace of them, although I (mart. 

I cannot crouche nor knele to fuch a wronge, 

T© 
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To worfhip them like God on Earth alone, 
That are as wolves thcfe fely lambes among ; 
I cannot with my woordes complayne and mone^ 
And fuffer nought ; nor fmart without complaint. 
Nor turne the word that froni my mouth is gone. 
I cannot fpeake and looke like a Saint, 
Ufewyles for wit, and make defceit a pleafure. 
Call craft counfaile, for lucre ftill to paynt : 
I cannot wreft the law to fyll the coffer. 
With innocent blood to feed myfclf fatte. 
And do mod; hurt where that moft help I offer. 
I am not he that can allow the flate 
Of hye Caefar, and damne Cato to dye, 
That with his death did fcape out of the gate, 
From Caefer's hands, if Livy doth not lye ; 
And would not live were Liberty was loft, . 
So did his heart the Common Wealth apply. 
I am not he, fuch eloquence to boft. 

To make the crow in finging, as the fwanne ; 

Nor call the lyon of coward beafts the moft, 

That cannot take a moufe as the cat can. 

And he that dyeth for honger of the golde, 

Call him Alexander, and fay that Pan 

Paffeth Apollo in muiicke manyfolde, 

Praife Syr Topas for a noble tale. 

And fcorn the ftory that the knight toldc. 

Praife him for counfell that is dronke of ale, 

Grinne when he laughes, that bcareth all the fway, 

Frowne when he frownes, and grone when he is pale ; 

On others luft to hang both night and day. 

None of thefe Poines would ever frame in me, 

My wit is nought, I cannot learn the way. 

And much the lefs of things that greater be, ' 

That aiken helpe of colours to devife, 

To joyne the meane with eche extremitie, 

With nereft vertue ay to cloke the vyce ; 

And as to purpofe likewife it iliall fall. 

To prefle the vertue that it may not ryfe ; 

D t As 
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As Dronkcnnefs good fclkltt'fliip to call, 

The f rendly foe TX?ith his feif« double facCf 

Say he is geittle^ ^nd cutties therewithal! i 

Afiirme that Favill hath a goodly grace 

In eloquence ; and cruelty to name, 

Zeale of J u (lice ; and change in time and place : 

And he that fuffereth offence without blame. 

Call him pitefiill, and him true and playne. 

That rayleth rechlefs unto eche man's (hame. 

Say he is nide, that cannot lye and fayne; 

The lecher a lover, and tyranny 

To be right of a Prince's raigne. 

I cannot I, no no, it will not be* 

This is the cayfe that I could never yet. 

Hang on their fleeves the weigh (as thou maift fee) 

A chippe of chaunce, more than a pound of wit 8 

This makes me at home to hunt and hawke. 

And in foul weather at my book to fit, 

In froft and fnow, then with my bowe ftalke. 

No man doth marke wherefo I ryde or goe. 

In lufly leas at libertie I walke ; 

And of thefe newes I fele no weale no woe^ 

Save that a clogge doth hang yett at my hele; 

No force for that, for that is ordered fo, 

That I may leape both hedge and dyke full wele. 

I am not now in France to judge the wyne. 

With favery fauce thofe delicates to feele. 

Nor yet in Spaync, where one mufl him inclin*^ 

Rather then to be, outwardly to feme, 

I meddle not with wittes that be f© fyne. 

Nor Flanders chcre lettes to my fight to deme, 

Of black and white, nor takes my wittes away^ 

With beaftlinefsifueh doe thofe beafles efleme ! 

Nor I am not, where truth, is geven in pay 

For money, pryfon and tre^fon ; of fome 

A common pradice ufed nigh| and daye 9 
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But I am here in Kent and Chridendonie, 
Among the Muies, wbpre I r^^^ and ryme. 
Where if thou lift, mine own John Poynes to come, 
T^u flialr be jud^e, how I do fpe'nde my tyme. 

Sir.ThomasWyat* 
Tottel's E^it, 



The Pleafufes of Literary Retirepient, 



My fjree-bornc Mufe will not, like Danae, bp 
Wonnne with bafp drofle to clip with ilavcry ; 
Nor lend her choifer balme to worthleiTe men, 
Whofe names would die but for fome hired pen; 
Vlo : if I praife, Vertue ihall draw me to it. 
And not a bafe procurement make me<Ioe it* 
"What now I fing is but to paffe away 
A tedious houre, as fome muiitians play ; 
Or make an other my owne griefes bempne ; 
Ox to be leaft alone when moft alone, 
In this can I, as oft as 1 will chufe. 
Hug fweet Content by my retyred mufe. 
And in a ihidy finde as much to pleafe 
As others in the greatefl Palaces. 
Each man that lives (according to his powre) 
On what he loves beftowes ai^ idle howre ; 
Inflead of hounds that make the wooded hils 
Talke in a bundled voyces to the rils, 
I like the pleafing cadence of a line 
Strucke by the concert of the facred Nine. 
In lieu of Hawkes, the raptures of my foule 
Tranfcend their pitch and bafer earths controule* 
For running horfes. Contemplation %es 
With quickeft fpeed to winne the greateft prize. 

D3 For 
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For courtly dancing, I can taWe more pleafure 
To heare a verfe keepe time and eqiiall meafutc. 
For winning riches, feeke the befl directions 
How I may well fubdue mine owne affedtions. 
For rayfing fVately pyles for heyres to come, 
Here in this poem I ere6t my toombe. 
And time may be fo kinde, in thefe weake lines 
To keepe my name enroU'd, pad his, that fhines 
In guilded marble, or in brazen leaves : 
Since verfe preferves when flone and braffe deceives. 
Or if (as worthleffe) Time not lets it live 
To thofe full days which others Mufes give. 
Yet I am fure 1 fliall be heard and fung 
Of moft fevered eld, and kinder young 
Beyond my dayes, and maugre Envye's ftrife 
Adde to my name fome houres beyond my life, 
Such, of the Mufes, are the able powres, 
And, fmce with them I fpent my vacant houres, 
I finde nor hawke, nor hound, nor other thing, 
Turnyes nor revels, (pleafures for a King) 
Yeeld more delight ; for I have oft poffeft 
>As much in this as all in all the reft. 
And that without expence, when others oft 
With their undoings have their pleafures bought. 

Brit. Fail. B, H. Song r 
by W. Browne. 
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ELEGIES AND EPITAPHS- 



On the Death of Mrs. Elizabeth Filmer, an 
Elegiacall Epitaph* 



XT O U that fhall live awhile before 
^ Old Time tyr's, and is no more ; . 
When that this ambitiouk flone 
Stoopes low as what it tramples on ; 
Know that in that Age when Sinne 
Gave the World law, and governed Queeney 
A Virgin liv'd, that ftill put 
White thoughts, though out of falhion ; 
That trac't the ftars fpite of report, 
And durft be good, though chidden fort : 
Of fuch a foule ■ Heav'n 

Repentbd what it thus had giv*n ; 
For finding equall happy man, 
Th* impatient PowVs fnatcht it agen ; 
Thus chafte as th' ayre whither fhce's fled, ^ 

She making her celeftiall bed 
In her warme alabafler lay 
As cold as in this houfe of day;, 

T) 4 Nor 
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Nor were the rooms unfit to feaft 

Or circumfcribe this Angel-gueft ; 

The radiant gemme was brightly fet 

In as divine a carkanet ; 

For which the clearer was. not knowne. 

Her minde, or her complexion : 

Such an everlafting grace, "] 

Such a beatiiick face . ** 

Incloyflers here this narrow floore 

That pofleft all hearts before. " 

Blefk and bewayi'd in death and birth ! 

T'he fmiles and tearcs of Heav'n and Earth t ^ 

Virgins at each flep are afeard, 

Filmer is Ihot by which they fleer'd. 

Their flar extind, their beauty dead 

That the yong world to honour led ; 

But fee >! the rapid fpheres iland ftill. 

And tune themfelves unto her will. "^ - ' 

Thus, although this Marble muft. 

As all things crumble into duft. 

And though you finde this faire-built Tombe 

AiheSy as what lyes in its wombe ; 

Yet her Saint-like name fhall ihine 

A living glory to this ihrine. 

And her etemall fame be read. 

When ally but very Vertue*s dead, 

Lucafla. &c. &c, 

by Richard Lovelace, Efq; 
Lond. 1649. Ed, 
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EPITAPH ON^^ THE LADY MAR? 
VILLERS. 



^ H E Lady Mary Villcrs lyei 
*- Under this (tone; with weeping cyet 
The Parents that firft gave her birth^ 
And their fad Friends lay'd her in earth : 
If any of them (Reader) were 
Knowne unto thee, (hed a teare. 
Or if thyfelfe poflcfle a gemme. 
As deare to thee, as this to them ; 
Though a ftrang^r to this place, 
Bewayle in theirs, thine owne hard cafe 
For thou perhaps at thy returne 
Mayeft find thy Darling in an urne. 

Poems by Tho. Carew Efq. 
Lond. 1640, p. 90. 
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On the earl of DORSET ^S DEATH 



T E T no prophane ignoble foot tread here, 

^ This hallowed piece of Earth, Dorfet lyes there : 

A fmaU poor reiique of a noble fpirit. 

Free as the aire, and ample as his merit : 

A foul refin'd, no proud forgetting Lord 

But mindtull of mean names, and of his word ; . , 

Who lov*d men for his honour, not his ends, 

And had the noblefi way of getting friends 

By loving firft, and yet who knew the Court, 

But underftood it better by report . 

Th^n prad^ife : he nothing took from thence 

But the King's favour for his recompence. 

"Who for Religion, or his Countrey's good. 

Neither his honour valued, nor his blood. 

Rich in the World's opinion, and men's praife. 

And full in all we could defire, but dayes. 

He that is warn'd of this, and (hall forbeare 

To vent a figh for him, or Ihed a teare, 

May he live long fcorn'd and unpitied fkll, 

And want a Mourner at his funerall. 

Cercain Elegant Poems. 
Written by Dr. Corbet Bifliop 
of Norwich, 1647. Ed.Lond. p. ji. 
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On the death of a YOUNG LADY. 



Tj^ O N D wight, who dreamft of Greatnefs, Glory, State, 
"*• And worlds of pleafures, honours to devife. 
Awake, .learne here that how thou art not great, 
Nor glorious ; by this Monument turne wife. 



One it enftirineth fpning of ancient ftemm, 
And (if that bloud nobility can make) 
Frome which fome Kings have not difdain'd to take 
Their proud defcent, a rare and matchlefs gemm. 

A beauty here it holds alas, too fafi: 1 
Than which no blooming rofe was more refin'd. 
Nor morning's blufh mort radiant ever fhin'd. 
Ah ! too too like to Mome and Rofe at laft. 

H holds her who in Wit's afcendant far 
Did yeares and fex tr^nfcend, ta whom the Heaven 
More vertue than to all this age had given. 
For yertue meteor tum'd, when flie a ftar. 



Paire 
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Faire Mirth, fweet Converfatioiiy Modpdyf 
And what thofe Kings of numbers did conceive 
By Mules Nine, and Graces more than three. 
Lye clos'd within the compaiTe of this grave. 

Thus Death all earthly glories doth confound, 
' Lqc { bow much worth a little duft dpth bonni}* 

Drummond's Poems, 8vo» 
' ^^S^9 P* '9^* 



An ELEGY on the Death of PHIL ARETE, 
i. c. Mr. THO. MANWOOD, the Author's 
Friend, and Son of Sir PETER MAN* 
WOOD, Knight. 



W TNDER an aged oke w»8 Willy laid, 
^ Willy, the lad who whilome made the rockcs 
To ring with joy whilft on his pipe he plaid, 
And from their mailer's wood the neighb'ring flocks | 
But now oVecome with dolors deepe 

That nie his heart-ftrings rent : 
Ne car'd he for his filly iheepe, 

Ne car'd for merriment. 
But chang'd his wonted walkes 

For uncouth paths unknowne. 
Where none but trees might hear his plaints. 
And eccho rue his mone. 



Autumnc 
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Autumne it was, when droopt the fweeteft floures, 
Aiid rivers (fwoltie with pride) ore-look*d the baiik^t 
Poore grew the day of Summer's golden hourcs^ 
And void of fap flood Ida's cedar- rankes, - 
The pleafant meadows fadly lay 

In chill and cooling fweats. 
By riling fonntaines, or ^s th<^ 

FearM Winter's waftfull threats. 
Againft the broad-fpread oke. 
Each wind in furie beares ; 
Yet fell their leaves not halfe fo fafl 
As did the Shepheard's tearcs. 

At was his feate ib was his gentle hearty 
Meeke and deje6ted9 but his thoughts as hie 
As thofe aye-wandring lights, who both impart 
Their beames on us, and heaven flill beautifie* 
Sad was his looke (O heavy fete ! 
That fwaine ihould be ib fad, 
Whofe merry notes the forlorne mate 

With greateft pleafure clad) 
Br^e was his tuneful! pipe 

That charm'd the chriltall floods. 
And thus his griefe tooke airie wings 
And flew about the woods. 

** Day, thou art too officious in thy place, 
And Night too fparing of a wifhed flay, 
Yee wand'ring lampes ; O be ye flxt a fpace ! 
Some oth^r Hemifphere grace with your ray. 
Great Phoebus ! Daphne is not heere. 

Nor Hyacinthus faire ; 
Phoebe, Endimion, and thy deere 

Hath long fince cleft the aire. 
But ye have furely feene 

(Whom we in forrow mifle) 
A fwaine whoip Phoebe thought her love 
And Titan deemed his. 

But 
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But he 18 gone ; then inwards turn your light* 
Behold him there ; here never (hall you more, 
OVe-hang this fad plaine with eternall night ! 
Or change the gaudy greene (he whiiome wore 
To fenny biacke. Hyperion great 

To a(hy paleneffe turae her ! 
Greene well befits a lover's heate. 
But biacke befeemes a mourner. 
Yet neither this thou can*ft. 
Nor fee his fecond birth. 
His brightnefle blinds thine eye more now. 
Then thine did his on earth. 

L^t not a (hepheard on our hapleife plaines. 
Tune notes of glee, as ufed were of yore : 
ForPhilarete is dead, let mirthfull ilraines 
With Philarete ceafe for evermore ! 
And if a fellow fwaine doe live 

A niggard of his teares ; 
The Ihcpheardcfles all will give 
To ftore him, part of theii's. 
Or I would lend him fome, 
But that the ftore I have 
Will all be fpent before I pay 
The debt 1 owe his grave. 

O what is left can make me leave to mone ! 
Or what remains but doth increafe it more ? 
Looke on his fheepe ; alas ! their mailer's gone. 
Looke on the place where we two heretofore 

With locked armes have vow'd our love, 

(Our love which time fhall fee 
In fliepheards fongs for ever move, 

And grace their harmony) 
It folitarie feemes. * 

Behold our flowrie beds ; 
Their beauties fade, and violets 
For forow hang their heads. 
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'Tis not a cyprefTe bough, a count'nance lad, 
A mourning garment, wailing elegie^ 
A Handing herfe in fable veflure clad^ 
A toombe built to his name's eternitie* 

~ Although the fhephearcjs all fhould ftrivc * 
By yearly obfequies. 
And vow to keepe thy fame alive 

In fpite of Deftinies, 
That can fupprcffe my griefc ; 

All thefe, and more may be^ 
Yet all in vain to recompence 
My grcateft loffe of thee. 

CyprefTe may fade, the countenance be chang'd, 
A garment rot, an elegie forgotten, 
A herfe 'mongft irreligious rites be ranged, ' 
A tombe pluckt down, or els through. age be rotten: 
All things th* unpartial hand of Fate 

Can rafe out with a thought : 
Thefe have a fevVal fixed date. 
Which ended, turn to nouglit. 
Yet fhall my truefl caufe 

Of forrow firmely flay, ' 
When thefe effedts the wings to Time 
Shall fanne and fweepe away* 

Looke as a fweet rofe fairely budding forth 
Bewrayes her beauties to the enamoured morne, 
Untill fome kecne blatt from the envious North 
KiUes the fweet bud that was but newly borne, 
Gr els her rareft frnels delighting 

Make her herfelfe betray 
Some white and curious hand inviting 

To pluck her thence away. 
So (lands my mournfull cafe. 
For had he been lefle good, 
Yet (uncorrupt) he had kept the ftocke 
Whereon hefairly flood. 

A Yet 
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Yet though fo long he livM not as he might. 
He had the time appointed to him given. 
Who liveth but the fpace of one poor night. 
His birth, his youth, his age is i^ that even. 
Whoever doth the period fee' 

Of dayes by Heav'n forth plotted. 
Dyes full of age, as well as he 

That had more yeares allotted. 
In fa^ tones then m^^ verfc 

Shall with incelTant teares 
Bemoane my hapiefle lolTe of him 
And not his want of yeares. 

In deepcft paffions of my grief-fwolne b read: 
(Sweete Soule !) this onely comfort feizeth me. 
That fo few yeeres fhould make thee fo much bleff-^ 
And gave fuch wings to reach eternitie. 
Is this to die ? no, as a fhip 
Well built, with eafy wind 
A lazy hulk doth farre outflirip. 

And foonefl harbour find : 
So Philarete fled, 

Qnicke was his pafTage given, 
' When others muft have longer time 
To make them fit for Heaven. 

Then not for thee thefe briny teares are fpent. 
But as the Nightingale againft the breere, 
*Ti8 for myfelfe I moane, and doe lament, 
Not that thou left'ft the world, but lcft*ft me here ; 
Here, where without thee all delights 

Faile of their pleafing powre : 
All glorious dales feeme ugly nights, 

Methinks no Aprill fhowre 
Embroder fliould the earth. 

But briny teares diflill. 
Since Flora's beauties (hall no more 
Be honoured by thy quill. 
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id ye hi$ iheepe (iti token of his laCkc) ' 

hilome the fairefl flocke on all the plaine : . 
sane never lan\be, but be it cloath'd in blacke. 
i (hady ficcarnours ! when any fwaine, 
To carve his naiene Ujpttiki J^tir rind 

Doth torne^ where hxs doth dandle 
Shed drops, if he be fo unkind 

To ra£e It with his hahd. 
And thouy my loved Mufe, 

No more fhould'fi: numbers move. 
But that his name (hpuld ever live. 
And after death my love* 

his faid, he figh*d, iand With d^re drowfeetl eyfcs 
az'd on the Hi&av&h^ for What he mift oh Earth i 
hen from the earth, full gladly gan arife 
s far from future hopfe, ad prefent hiirth, 
Unto his cote with heavy pace 

As ever forrdw tfode, 
He went, with mmd hb iwore to trict 

Where mirthful fWairiefe abbdfe^ ^ 

And as he Tpent th<6 day 

The night he pdft alottp'; 
Was never Shcph^ai^ tev'd fhote dS^rt, 
>Jor made a trtH^r mdne* 

The Shepheard's Pipe, 
Eclogue 4, by W. Broyne, 
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An E L E G Y on the late Lord WI L L I AH 
HOWARD, Baron of EFFINGHAH 
dead the I oth oif December, 1615. 



T Did not know tbee. Lord, nor doe I ilrive 

■■■ To winnc accefie, or grace, with Lords aiive« 

The dead I ferve, hom whence nor fadion can 

Mdve me, nor favour ; nor a greater man. 

To whom no vice commends me, nof bribe fent. 

From whom no penance wames, nor portion ipent. 

To thefe I dedicate as muph of me. 

As I can fpare from my owne huibandry : 

And 'till ghods walke, as they were wont to doe, 

I trade for fome, and doe thefe errants too ; 

But lirfl I doe enquire, and am aflur'd. 

What tryals in their joumi^s they endur'd. 

What certainties of honour and of worth. 

Their mod uncertaine life-times have brought forth : 

Atid who fb did leaft hurt of this fmall ilore, 

He is my patron, dy'd he rich or poore, 

Firfl: I will know of Fame (after his peace. 

When Flattery and Envy both doe ceafe) 

Who rui'd his a£tions, Reafon, or my Lord ? 

Did the whole man relie upon a word, 

A badge of title, or above all chance, 

Seem'd he as ancient as his cognifance ? 

What did he ? a6ts of mercy, and refrainc 

OppreiTion in himfelfe, and in his traine? 

Wii 
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Was his eflentiall table full as &ee 
As boafts and invitations uie to be ? 
Where if his ruflet-friend did chance to dine. 
Whether his fatten- man would fill him wine ? 
Did he thmke perjury as lov'd a finne, 
Himfelfe forfworne, as if his flave had beetle f 
Did he feeke regular pleafures ? ' was he knowne 
JuSt hufband of one wife, and {he his owne } 
Did he give freely without paufe oi: doubt. 
And read petitions, ere they were worne otit ? 
Or (hould his well^eferVing client aflce. 
Would he befiow a Tilting or a Mafke 
To keepe need vertuous ? and that done not feare 
What Lady danmM him for his abfence there ? 
Did he attend the Court for no man's fall ? 
Wore he the mine of no Hofpitall t 
And when he did his rich apparell don. 
Put be no widow, nor an orphan on ? 
Did he lovfe fimple vertue for the thing ? 
The King for no refpeft but for the King ? 
But above all, did his Religion wait 
Upon Qod's Throne, or on the Chaire of State ? 
He that is guiltie of no Quaere here, 
Out-lafts his epitaph, oulives his heire. 
But there is none fuch, none fo little bad. 
Who but this negative goodnefle ever bad ? 
Of fuch a Lord we may expedt the birth, 
He^s rather in the wombe than on the earth* 
And 'twere a crime in fuch a publike fate, 
For one to live well and degenerate ; 
And therefore I am angry, when a name 
Comes to upbraid the world like Effingham* 
Nor was it modefi in thee to depart 
To thy eteroall home, where now thou art. 
Ere thy reproach was ready ; or to dye. 
Ere cufiome had prepar'd thy calumny. 

E z Eght 
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Eight dajres have paft fince thou haft paid thy debt 

To finncy and not a libell ftirring yet. 

Courtiers that fcofle by Patent, fUent fit. 

And have no ufe of flander or of wit ; 

But (which is nK>nftrous] though againft the ttde. 

The watermen have neither rayld nor lide* 

Of good and bad there's no diftin6lion known. 

For in thy praife the good and bad .are one. 

It feemes we all are covetous of Fame, 

And hearing what a pqrchafe of good nanac 

Thou lately mad*ft, are careful! to encrcafe 

Our title by the holding of fome leafe 

From thee our Land-Lord, and for that th* whole cmitf 

Speake now like tenants ready to renew j 

It were too fad to tell thy pedegrce. 

Death hath diforder'd all, mifplacing thee, 

Whilft now thy Herauld in his line of heires 

Blots out thy name, and fills the fpace with tearcs^ 

And thus hath conqu'ring death, or nature rather. 

Made thee, prepoflrous, ancient to thy father. 

Who grieves th* art fo, and like a glorious light 

Shines ore thy Hearfe j he therefore that would write 

And blaze thee thoroughly, may at once fay all 

Here lies the Anchor of our AdmiralU 

Let others write for glory or reward. 

Truth is well paid, when flie is fung and heard. 

Corbet's Poems. 
p, 22, 1647. Ed^Loii 
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^^Oj no, he is hot dead ; the oxnith of Fattie^ 
^^ Honors ihrill Herald^ would prvkrvc hift namCf 
And make it live id fpite of death and duft> 
Were there no other heaven, no other tnifi* 
He is not dead t theftcied Nkte deny^ 
The foule that merits fame, (hould ever dyei 
Re Uvea ; and when the lateft breath of fanifs 
Shall want her trumpe to glorify a name, 
He fliall furvive, and thefe felfe-clofed eyes. 
That now lie flumbring in the duft fhall rife^ 
And fill'd with endlefle glory, ihali enjoy 
The perfeft vifion of etemall joy. 

13 EK by F. Quarles. 
Subjoined to Sion's Elegies, 
x6|o*— -£d« 
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OnthcDeathof* SCOTCH NOBI>£HAK 



Tj^AME, regiftcr'of Time, , . 

^ Write in thy fcrowlc, that I 

Of Wifdome lover, and fweet Poefie, 

Was cropped in my prime : 

And ripe in worth, though greene in yeares dU cfye. i 

Prummondy p. i^, 
Spaall gyo. Ed. 



MORS T U A. 



a^ETHlNKES, I fee the nimble aged Siw 
■^•*' Paflc fwiftly by, with feet unapt to tirc^ 
Upon his head an Hower^-glafle he weares, 
And in his wrinlLled band a fythe be beares, 
(Both inflruments, to take the lives from men) 
Th' ODO fhewes with what, the other iheweth wheiu 
j(4ethinke8, 1 heare the dolefull pafEng-bell, 
Setting an onfet on his louder knell ; 
(This moody mufick of impartiall death 
Who dances after dances out pf breath)* 

Mcthinke^ 
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Methinkes I fee my dearefi friends lament^ 
Wi^ fighes and teares, and wofuU dryriment, 
My tender wife and children (landing by. 
Dewing the Death-bed^ whereupon I lye : 
Methinkes, I hear a voice {in fecf et) fay, 
•* Thyglajft is runtte, and thou mujt ^e to-day!^ 

Pentelogiay by F. Quarles. 
Lond. 1630, ' 



IJpon the Death of CHARLES the Firft. 
Written with the Point of his Sword. 



i^REAT, good, and jttfl ! conld I but rate 
^^ My grief to thy toa ri^ fate, 
rd weep the world to fuch a flrain. 
As it fhould deluge once again* 
But fmce thy loud-tongu'd blood demands fupjdies. 
More from Briareus hands, thaa Argus eyes, 
ire fing thee obfequies with trumpet founds 
And write thy Epitaph in blood and wounds. 

Montrose. 

Printed amongft Poems by J. Cleaveland, 
1665, Lond* Ed. See likewiie, A 
Choice Colledion of Comic and Se- 
rious Scots Poems. Edinburgh ijl^. 
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l(pon the Honourable HENRT CAMBELl 
Sonne to the E^rle of A R^ 



It's falfis Arithmaticke to fay thy breadi 
EzpirM to foon^y or irreligious death 
Prophan*4 thy holy youth ; for if thy yeai^ 
Be i^umber'd by thy yertues or our t^are^ 
Thou didft the old Metbu£Jem outlive* 
Though 'lime, but twenty yearea accouat can gw# 
Of thy abode on earth,, yet every houre 
Of thy bcaye youth, by ^ertue^ woo^oua powio 
Was lengthened to a yeare, each welivfpcnt day 
Keepes young the body» but the ibule makos grajr^ 
Such miracles worses goodnefle ; and behind ^ 
Thou 'aft left to us fuch flories of thy minde 
Fit for example J that when then> we read. 
We envy Earth the treafure of the dead* 
Why doe the fin full riot and furyiye 
The fe wers of their furfets ? why alive 
Is yet diforder'd Greatqeile^ and ail they 
Who the loofe lawes of their wilde blood obey ? 
Why lives the gamefler, who doth blacke the night 
With cheats and upprecations i Why is li^ht 

Lool 
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liOoked on by thofe whofe breath may poifon it ; 
Who fold the vigor of their ftrength and wit 
To buy difeafes : and thou, who faire truth 
And vcrtuc didft adore» lofl in thy youth ? 

But He Dotqucftioa fs^te : Heaven dotU conYeigb 
Thofe iirft from the 4arke prifon of their chiy 
Who are moft fit for Heaven. Thou in warrc 
Hadft tane degrees, thofe dangers felt, which are 
The propaon which peace fafely dofl fubiift, 
And through the cannon^ blew and horrid nii& 
Hadft brought lier 1^^; and now w€rt ib compleai 
That naught but death did want to maj^^ tke» great*. 

Thy death was tifsoly 4iei| bn^t fou]^ tCK tliee^ 
And in thy fate thou fuffer'dA not ) hv/dA we 
Who dyed teh^ of thy l^ife : in whofb^iacreaft 
Of reall glory both in warfe and peace. 
We all did (hare : and thou ^way we ieam 
Didll with thee, the whole flocks of honour beare* 
Each then be his own mourner : well to theq 
Write hymnesi uppn the world an elejg^e. 

CajJ^i^a, 1640, Edit« 
by W. Habiiigton, Kf^. 
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A CCEF7 thou Shrine of My dead Sunt 
^^ Infteed of dirges this oomjdaint ; 
And for fweet flowres to erowa thy hearfe. 
Receive a ftrew of weeping verie 
From thy griev'd friend, whom thou mi^hf ft iee 
Qpite melted into tears for thc^. 

Dearlofs! iinoe thy untimely £ite 
My talk hath been to meditate 
On thee^ on thee : thou art the book» 
The library whereon I look 
Though almpft blind, for thee (Iov'4 ^^) 
I languilh out not live the day, 
Ufing no other ezercife 
But what I pra^ife with mine eyes : 
By which wet glafles I find oif t 
How lazily Time creeps about 
To one that mourns : this, onely thii 
My exercife and bus'nefs is : 
So I compute the weaiy houres 
With iighs dilTolved into fliow'res. 

Hqv wonder if my time go thus 
Backward and moflprepoiterous; 
Thou haft benighted me, thy fet. 
This Eve of blacknefs did beget, 
AVho waft my day, (though overcaft 
Before thou hadft thy noontide paft) 



And 
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And I remember mu^ ia tears. 
Thou fcarce hadft feen fo many years 
As day tells houres, by thy clear Sua 
My love and fortune firfl did run ; 
But thou wilt never more appear 
Folded within my hemifphear,' 
Since both thy light and motion 
like a fled ftar is fallen and gon. 
And twixt me and my foules dear wifh 
The earth now interpofed is, 
Which fuch a flrange edipfe doth make 
As ne*re was read in Almanake* 

I could allow thee for a time . ' 

To darken me and my fad clime 
Were it a month, a year, or ten, 
I would thy exile live till then ; 
And all that fpace my mirth adjourn. 
So thou would* ft promife to return ; 
And putting off thy alhy fhrowd 
At length difperfc this forrow's cloud. 

But woe is me ! the longeft date 
Too narrow is to calculate 
Thefe empty hopes : never Ihall I 
Be fo much bleit as to defcry 
A glimpfe of thee, till th^t day come 
Which fhall the earth to cinders dooi^iei 
And a fierce feaver muft calcine 
The body of this world like thine, 
(My little world !)^ that fit of fire 
Once off, our bodies fhall afpire 
To our foules blifs : then we fhall rife. 
And view ourfelves with cleerer eyes 
In that calm region, where no night 
Can hide us from each others fight. 

Mean t.me, thou haft her Earth r much good 
May my harm do thee, fince it flood 

With 
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With Heaven*8 will I might not call 
Her longer mme, I give thee all . 
My (hort-liv*d right and intereft 
In her, whom living I lov'd beft : 
With a moft free and bounteous griefs 
I give thee what I could not keep. 
Be kind to her, and prethee look 
Thou writ^ into thy doomf*day book 
Each pared of this Rarity 
Which in thy cafltet (hrinM doth ly : 
See that ihou make Uiy reck'oing ffareight^ 
And yield her back again by weight; 
For thou muft audit on thy truft 
Each graine and atome of this duft^ 
As thou wilt anfwer Him that lent. 
Not gave the^ my dear monument. 
So clofe the ground, and ^bout her ihade 
Black curtains draw, my Bride is laid» 
Sleep on, my Love, in thy cold bed* 
Never to be dUquieted ! 
My laft good night I thou wilt not wake- 
Till I thy fate fhall overtake : 
Till age, or grief, or (icknefs muil 
Marry my body to that dull 
It fo much loves ; and fill the roont 
My heart keeps emgty in thy tomb* 
Stay for me there ; I will not &ile 
To meet thee in that hollow yale. 
And think not much of my delay ; 
I am already on the way, 
And follow thee with all the ipeed 
Pefire can make, or focrows breed. 
Each minute is a (hort degree^ 
And ev*ry houre a flep towards thee. 
At night when I betake to reft, 
Next morn I rife neerer my w«ft 



Of 
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Of life, aimoft by eight hoiires faile, 
Then when fleep breathM his drowde gale* 

Thus froin the Sun my bottom ftears 
And my dayes compaft downward bears : 
Hot labour I to ftemmc the tide 
Through which to thee I fwiftly glides 

*Ti8 true, with fhame and grief I yield. 
Thou like the vann firft tooFft the field, * 
And gotten haft the vii^ry 
In thus adventuring to dy 
Before me, whofe more years might crave 
A juft precedence- in the gtave. 
But heark! my pulfe like a foft dxoim 
Beats my approach, tells Thee I come; 
And flow howere my marches bc^ 
I (hall at lafl fit down by Thee. 

The thought of this bids me go on. 
And wait my cUflblution ^ 

With hope and comfort, Dear (forgive 
The crime) I am content to live 
Divided, with but half a heart, 
TiJl we ihall meet and never part. 

Dr- King's Poemsv p, ^* 
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Of my deare ^onne^ Gervase BsAUMOHf ^ 



/^ A N I, \yho have for others oft eompiPd 

^ The foDgs of Deathy forget my fweeteft chUd^ 

Which like a flow'r crufht, with a blaft ii dead. 

And ere full time hangs downehts fmiling head^ 

fi3q)e6ling with cleare hope to live anew. 

Among the Angels fed;with heav*nly dew ? 

We have this figne of joy, that many dayes^ 

While on the earth his flruggling ipirit flayes^ 

The name of Jefus in his^mouth contains 

His onely food, his ileepe, his eafe from paiofes» 

O may that found be roo^^d in my mind . 

Of which in him fuch ftrong effe^ I find. 

Deare Lord, receive my Sonne, whofe winning Iov« • 

To me was like a friendfhip, farre above 

The courfe of nature, or his tender age, 

\V)iofe lookes could all my bitter griefes aflWage; 

Ijet his pure foule ordain'd fev'n yeeres to be 

In that fraile body, which was part of me, 

Remaine my pledge in Heav'n, as fent to fhevTf 

How to this port at ev'ry ftep I goc. 

Bofworth Field, with other 
Poems, by Sir John Bcaumom* 
Lond. 16^9. Ed. 
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The Funerals of the Honourable^ my beil friend 
and Kinfman^ Gborgs Talbot Efq; 



GO E flop the fwift-wing'd moments in their flight 
To their yet unknowne coait, goe hindo: eight 
From its Approach on day, and force day rife 
From the faire Eaft of fome bright beauties eyes : 
Elfe vaimt not the proud miracle of rerfe* 
It hath no powre," for mine from his blacke herfe 
Redeemes not Talbot, who could as the breath 
Of Winter, coffinM lyes ; filent as Death, 
Stealing on th' /Vnch'rit, who even wants an eart 
ite breath into his foft expiring prayer. 
For had thy life beene by thy virtues fpun 
Out to a lengthy thou hadft out4iv'd the Sunne 
And clord the world's great eye : or were not all 
Our wonders fidion, from thy funerall 
Thou hadft received new life, and liv'd to b^ 
The conqueror o'er Death, infpir'd by me. 
But all we poets gloxy in is vaine 
And empty triumph : Art cannot regaine 
One poore houre loft, nof relkew a finall flye 
By a foolers finger deftinate to dye* 
Live then in thy true life (great foule) for let 
At liberty by Death thou oweft no debt 



T' 
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T* exadiing Nature : live, freed from the fport 

Of time and fortune in yond' ftarry court ^ 

A glorious potentate, while we below 

But fadiion wayes to mitigate our woe. 

We follow campes, and to our hopes propofe 

Th' infulting vidtt>r ; not remembring thofv 

Diimemberd trunkes who^ave him victory 

By a loath*d fate: we covetous merchants be 

And to oiir aymes pretend treafure and fway. 

Forgetful! of the trealbns of the lea, 

The fhootings of a wounded confciencc 

We patiently luflaine to ferve our fence 

With a (hort pleafure.; fo we empire gain^ 

And rule the fate.of buifneife, the fad p&ine 

Of action we contemne, and the a£fnghc 

Which with pale vifioiis ftill attends oilr niglU« 

Our joyes falie apparitions, but our fbares 

Are certain prophecies, and till our 6arc0 

Reach that ceieiliali mii£que, which thine aoW 

So chcerefully receive, we muil ajjiott 

No comfort to our griefcs : from which to be • 

Exempted, is in death to follo;^ thee. 

Caftara, 1640. Loud. EA 
by W. Habt&gtCD. 
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On two Children dying of one difeafe, and buried 
in one grave. 



^ R O IT is H T forth in forrow, and brfed up in care, 
; "■^ Two tender Children here entombed are : 
f • One place, one Sire, 6ne Womb their being gave, 
• They had one mortal Sickncfs, and one grave j 
^ And though they danntn number many yfeara 
> In their accouht; yet with their Parehts tes^rs 

This comfort mingles; though their dayes were few 

They fcarcely finne, but never forrow Icnew : 

So that they well might boaft, they cairy'd hence 

Wiat riper ag^s Ibfe, their mnocence. 
You pretty loffes, that revive the fate 

Which in your Mother Death did antedate, 

O let my high-fWolti grief diflill on you * 

t The feddeil drops of a Parentall dew : 

Voti aik uo other dower then what my eyes 
? Lay out on your untimely exequies : 
\^ When once I have diftharg'd that mournful! ikorc, 
i^ Hcav*n hath decreed you ne're fhall-coft me more, 

Since you releafe and quit my borrowed truft, 

£y taking this inheritance of dud. 

Dn King*s Poems, p* 6o» 
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To the Memory of Ben Joksoh^ Laureat. 



P^ATHBR of Poets, though thine own great clay 
•^ Struck from thyfelf, fcorns that a weaker ray 
Should twine in luftre with it, yet my flame 
Kindled from thine, flies upward towards thy name: 
For in the acclamation of the lefs 
There's piety, though from it no acpefs : 
And though my ruder thoughts make me of thoie 
Who hide and cover what they fhould difclofe. 
Yet where the luftrc's fuch, he makes it feen 
Better to fome that draws the veil between. 

And what can more be hop'd, flnce that divine 
Free filling fpirit takes its flight with fjhine ? 
Men may have fury» but no raptures now. 
Like Witches charm, yet not know whence, nor how^ 
And through diftemper grown not firong, but fierce, 
Inftead of writing, only rave in verfe ; 
Which when by thy laws judg'd, 'twill be confeft 
*Twa8 not to be infpir'd, but be poflfeft. 

Where (hall we find a Mufe like thine, that can 
So well prefcnt, and fliew man unto man. 
That each one finds his twin, and thinks thy art 
Extends not to the gefiures, but the heart? 
Where one fo Ihewing life to life, that we 
Think thou taught'fi cuftome, and not cufiome thee ^ 



Manoen 
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Manners were themes, and to thy fcepes ftill How 

In the fame dream, and are their comments now ; 

Thefe times thus living o'er thy models, we 

Think them not fo much Wit, as Prophecie ; 

And though we know the charadler, nay and fwear 

A Sybil's finger hath been bufie there. 

Things common thou fpeak'ft proper, which though k^own 

For publike, flamp'd by Thee, grow thence thine own ; 

Thy thought's fo ordered, fo exprefs'd, that we 

Conclude that thou didft not difcourfe, but fee : 

Language fo mafter'd that thy numerous feet 

Laden with genuine words do alwaies meet 

Each in. his art, nothing unfit doth fall. 

Shewing the Poet, like the wife men, all 

Thine equall Ikill thus wrefting nothing, made 

Thy pen feem not fo much to write, as trade. 

That life, that Venus of all things, which wc 
Conceive or Ihew, proportion'd Decency, 
Is not found fcatter'd in thee here or there. 
But like the foul is wholly every where ; 
No ftrange perplexed maze doth pafs for plot, j 

Thou alwaies doft unty, not cut the knot : 
Thy labyrinth's doors are open'd by one thread. 
Which tyes and runs through all that's done or faid ; 
No Power comes down with learned hat or rod. 
Wit onely and Contrivance is thy God. 

'Tis eafie to gild gold, there's fmall Ikill fpcnt 
Where ev'n the firft rude mafs is ornament ; 
Thy Mufe took harder metals, purg'd and boyl'd, 
Labotir'd and try'd, heated and beat, and toyl'd, 
Sifted thejdrofs,fyrd roughnefs, then gavedrefs. 
Vexing rude fubjedts into comelinefs ; 
Be it thy glory then that we may fay. 
Thou runeft where the foot was hind'red by the way. 

Nor dofl thou powre out, but difpence thy vein, 
Skill'd when to fpare, and when to entertain ; 

Fa Not 
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Not like our Wits, who into one picoe do 
Throw all that they can fay and their friends too : 
Pumping themfelves for one Terms noife Id dry 
As if they made their wills in poetxy. 
And fuch fpruce compofitions prefs the Stage 
When men tranfcribe themfelves and not the Age^ 
Both forts of Plays are thus like pitflures (hown. 
Thine of the common life, theirs of their Ofwn. 

Thy models yet are not fo fram'd as we 
May call them libels, and not imag'ry ; 
No name on any bafis ; 'tis thy fkill 
To ftrike the vice, but fpare the perfonilill : . 
As He who when he faw the ferpent wreath'd 
About his (loping Son, and as he breath'd. 
Drink in his foul, did fo the (hoot contrive. 
To kill the bead, but keep the child alive; 
So doft thou aime thy darts, which even when 
They kill the poifons, do but wake the men. 
Thy thunders thus but purge, and we endure 
Thy laocings better than an other's cure ; ^ 
And juftly too, for th' Age grows moreunfound 
From the fool's balfam, than the wife man's wounrf. 

No rotten talk breaks for a laugh ; no Page 
Commenc'd man by th' inftruftions of thy Stage; 
No barganing line there; no provoc'tive vcrfe; 
Nothing but what Lucretia might rehearfe ; 
No need to make good count'nance ill, and ufc 
The plea of ftri6l life for a loofer Mufe ; 
No woman rul'd thy quill : we can defcry 
No verfe bom under any Cynthia's eye ; 
Thy Itar was Judgement only and right Senfe, 
Thy felf being to thyfelf an influence : 
Stout Beauty is thy Grace ; Hern pleafures do 
Prefent delights, but mingle horrours too : 
Thy Mufe doth thus like Jove's iierce Girl appear^ 
With a fair hand, but grafping of a fpeai% 
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Where are they now that cry thy lamp did drink 
More Oyl than th' Author wine white he did think ^ 
We do embrace their llander ; thou haft writ 
Not for difpatch, but fame ; no market wit ; 
'Twas not thy care that it might pafs and fel. 
But that it might endure, and be done well ; 
Nor wouid'ft thou venture it unto the ear, 
Untill the file would not make fmobth, but wear,: 
Thy Verl'e came feafonM hence, and would not give; 
3om not to feed the Author, but to live : 
Whence 'mong the choicer Judges rofe a flrife, 
To make thee read a Clafikk in thy life^ 
Thofe that do hence applaufe, and fuflfrage beg, 
Caufc they can Poems form upon one leg. 
Write not to Time, but to the Poet's day; 
There's difference between Fame and fudden pay : 
Thefe men (Ing Kingdoms ^Is as if that Fate 
Ps'd the fame force to a Village and a State j 
Thefe ferve Thyeftes' bloody Supper in, 
. As if it only had a falfad been ; 

Their Catilines are but fencers, whofe fights rife 

Not to the fame of Battell but of Pria^e. 

But thou ftill putft true paffions on ; doft .write 

With the fame courage that tri*d captains fight; 

Giv*ft the right blu(h and colour unto things ; 

Low without creeping, high without lofs of wings; 

Smooth, yet not weak, and by a thorough care, 

Big without fwelling, without painting, f^ir ; 

They, wretches, while they cannot ftand to fit, 

Wits are not, but materials of -wit. 

What though thy fearching Mufe did rake tl^e duft^ 
. Of Time, and purge old metals of their ruft ? 

Is it no labour, no ai t, think they, to 

Snatch fhipwrack? from the deep as divers do? 

And refcue jewplu from the covetous fand. 

Making the Se^'s hid wealth adorn the Land ? 

'' F 3 What 
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What though thy culling Mufc did rob the ftore 

Of Greek and Latine Gardens, to bring o'er 

Plants to thy native foyl ? their virtues were 

Improved far more, by being planted here : 

If thy flill to their effence doth refine 

So many drugs» is not the water thine ? 

Thefts thus become Juft Works ; they and their graoQ 

Are wholly thine; thus doth the (lamp and face • 

Make that the King's that's ravifli'd from the xnine j 

In others then 'tis oare, in thee 'tis coin. 
Bleft life of Authors unto whom we owe 

Thofe that we have, ^nd thofe that we want. too ; 

Thou art all fo good that reading makes thee worle. 
And to have writ fo well's thine oncly curfe ; 

Secure then of thy merit, thou didft hate 

That fervile bafe dependance upon Fate ; 

Succefs thou ne'er thought'ft Vertue, nor that fit 

Which Chance, or th* Ages Fafhion did make hit 5 

Excluding thofe from life in after-time, 

Who into Po'tiy firft brought luck and rime ; 

Who thought the Peoples breath good air, ftil*d nani<i 

What was but noife, and getting briefs for fame 

Gather'd the many's fuffrages, and thence 

Made commendations a benevolence : 

Thy thoughts were thy own lawrcll, and did wia 

Thar beft applaufe of being crown'd within. 

And though th' exading Age, when deeper years 

Had interwoven fnow among thy heirs, 

Would not permit thou (houldft grow old, 'caufe they 

Ne'er by their writing knew thee young ; we may 

Sayjuftly. they're ungratefull, when they more 

Condemn'd thee, 'caufe thou wert fo good before Z 

Thine art was thine ads blur, and they'l confefs 

Thy ftrong perfumes made them not fmell thee lefs ; 

But, though to err with thee be no fmall fkill, 

And we adore the laft draughts of thy quill j 

Though 
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Though thofe thy thoughts, which the now queafie Age 

Doth count but.clo^s, and refiife of the Stage, 

Will come up porcelaqe wit fome hundreds hence. 

When there will be more manners and more fence ; 

'Twas judgement yet to yeeld, and we afford 

Thy filence as much fame as once thy word : 

Who like an aged oak, the leaves being gont. 

Waft food before, and now religion ; * 

Thought ftill more rich, though not fo richly ftor'd, 

View'd and enjoy'd before, but now ador'd. 

Great foul of numbers, whom we want and boafl. 
Like curing gold, mofl valu'd now thou 'rt loft; 
When we (hall feed on refufe offals, when 
We ihall from corn to akorns turn ageq; 
Then fhall we fee^hat thefe two names are one 
l^cnfon and Foifry^ which Qow are gone. 

Comed. Trag. Com. with other 
Poems by W. Cartwright. 



Vjk>n 



yz ELEGIES AKD EPITAPHS. 



Upon the Earic of Coventrycs departure ffow 
' us to the Apgels^ 



Q WEETBabc, whofe birth infpir'^ me with a fong, 

*^ And caird my Mufe to trace thy daye$ along ^ 

Attending riper yeeres, with hope to (inde 

Such brave endeavours of thy noble minde. 

As might deferve triumpliant lines, and make 

My fore-head bold a lawrell crowne to take : 

How haft thou left us, and this earthly Stage, 

(Not ad-ing many months) in tender age? 

Thou cam'ft into this world a little Spie, 

Where all things that could pleafe the eare and eyc^ 

Were fet before thee, but thou found ft them toyes. 

And flew'ft with fcornefiill fmjles t* eternall joyes ; 

No vifage of Grim Death is fent t' affright 

Thy fpotlefle foule, nor darknefle blinds thy fight • 

But lightfome Angels with their golden wings 

Ore-fpread thy cradle, and each fpirit brings 

Some precious balme, for heav'nly phyficke mcet> 

To make the feparation foft and fweet. 

The fparke infiis'd by God departs away. 

And bids the earthly weake companion ftay 

With patience in that nurs'ry of the ground, 

"W^rc firft the feeds of Adam's limbcs were found : 



tLEOIES AKD EPITAPHS. jj 

For time IhaU come when thefe dirided friends 
Shall joyne againe,.and know no fcverall ends, 
Sut change this ihort and momentary kilTe 
T9 flridt embraces ofcelefiiall blifTe. 

Bofworth'field s^nd other Foenr 
by S^ J. Beaumont— &}• i6»9» 



On Lady Katherine Pailon, who died March xo^ 
1628. 



Y^AN Man be fUcnt and not praifes find, 
^^ For her who lived the praife of woman-kind, 
Whofe outward frame was lent the world to gefs. 
What fhapes our fouls (hall wear in happincfs, 
Whofe virtue did all ill fo overfwaye, 
TTbat h^r whole life was a conamunion daye. 

From the Church of PaitoQj 
Norfolk. 



On 



H 



ELEGIES AKD EPITAPHS, 



^On Eleanor Freeman^ who died A. D. 1650^ 
aged 2i« 



A Virgin bloflbm in her May, 
Of youth and virtues tum'd to clay ; 
Rich earth accon)pli(h'd with thofe graces 
That adorn Saints in heavenly places. 
Let not Death boait his conquering power 
Sti'U ri/e aSior^ ibaifMm Fkwer. 

From the Church of Tewkfbury, 

Glouceflerfliire. 



1^ E A R to this Eglantine 

■^^ Enclofcd lies the milke-white Armeline ; 

Once Chloris onlie joye. 

Now only her annoy ; 

Who envied was of the moil happy fwaines. 

That keepe their flockes on Mountaines, Dales^ or Plaines: 

For oft (he bore the wanton in her arme. 

And oft her bed and bofom did him warme; 

Now when unkindly fates did him deflroy, 

Blcft dog he had the grace, 

With tears for him that Chloris wet her face* 

Drummond, p. 203. Ed. Svob 
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To the Queen^ entertain'd at Night hj tbt 
Countefs of Anglefey* 



I^ A I R E as unfhaded light ; or as the day 

^ In its firft' birth, when all the year was May $ 

Sweet, as the Altars ihioak, or as the new 

Unfolded bud, fweUd by the early dew ; 

Smooth, as the face of waters firft appeared, ' 

Ere tides began to flrive, or winds were heard : 

Kind as the wiUing Saints, and calmer farre. 

Than in their fleeps forgiven hermits arc; 

You that are more, then our difcreter feare 

Dares praife, with fuch full art, what make you here i 

Here, where the Summer is fo little fcen. 

That leaves, (her cheapeft wealth) fcarce reach at gieeiu. 

You come, as if the filver Planet were 

Milled a while from her much-injur'd Sphere, 

And t* eafe the travailes of her beames to-night. 

In this fmall Lanthom would contradt heriight. 

The Works of Sir W. Davcnant, 
Lond. 1673. Fol, p. 2i8« 

.LOVE. 
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E. 



LOVERS fooncr felt, then fccn ; his fubftancc thinn^ 
Betwixt thofe fnowy aiounts in ambudi lies : 
pit in tiie eye> he fpreads his fubtil ginne ;. 
He therefore fooneil winnes that failefl fiies^ 
Py thence, my dear, fly faft, my Thomalm ; 
iVho him encounters once, for eyer dies : 
But if he lurke between the ruddy lips, 
Unhappie foul» that thence his ne6tar flps» 
While down into hb hear^ the fugred ppifon flips ! 

Oft in a voice he creeps down through the care : 
.Oft from a blufhing cheek he lights his fire ; 
Oft fhrouds his gold«n flame in liked: hair : 
Oft in a foft-fmooth Ikin doth clofe retire : 
Oft in a fmile : oft in a filent teare : 
And if all fail, yet Virtue's felf he'll hire : 

Himfelf 8 a dart, when nothing els can move. 

Who then the captive foul can well reprove. 
When Love, and Vertue's felf become the darts of Lqvc? 

Pifcat. Eclog. by Ph. Fletcher, 
£ch 6* St. 12, 13. £d. i633. 



JEALOUSY. 



kISCiitLANBOtJS ^I£6fe^ ^| 



J E A LOUS Y. 



f\ jealoufy ! Daughter of EnVy aiid Love, 
^^ Moft wayward iffue of a gentle Sire ; 
FofterM with fears, thy Father's jeys t' impctnpe | 
Mirth-marring Monfter, born a fubtle liar ; 
Hatefiil unto thyfelf, flying thine owoe defire ; 

Feeding upon Sufpe6t, that doth renew tliee; 

Happy were Lovers if they never knew thee. 

Thou haft a thoufand gates thou enterefl: by. 
Condemning trembling Paffions toour heart: 
Hundred-ey'd Argus, ever-waking fpy. 
Pale hag, infernal fury, pleafu^ei's fmart^ 
Envious obferver, prying in every part : 

Sufpiciousy fearful, gazing fliii about thee ; 

O would to God that Love couJd be without thee t 

Datuels Compl. of Ro&aixiiidb^ 
£d. 171$, vol.Lp« 514 
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A Vowc to Love faithfully howfoevef he be 

rewarded. 



0£T me whereas the Sonne doth parch the grenc^ 

■^ Or where his beames do not dy flblve the yfe. 

In tempeiate heaty where he is felt, andfene, 

In prefence preft of people, madde or wife ; ^ 

Set me in hye, or yet in lowe degree. 

In longeft night, or in the ihortefl day ; 

In deareft Ikye, or where cloudes thickeft be. 

In lufly Youth, or when my haires are graye: 

Set me in Heaven, in Earth, or elfe in HeU^ 

In hyll, or dale, or in the foaming flood ; 

Thrall, or at large, alyve whetefo I dwell, 

Sicke, or in helthe, in evyll fame or good ; 

Hers will I be, and only with this thought, 

Content myfelf, although my chance be nought. 

Ix>rd Surrey, 



!• 
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To A. L. . Perfwafions to LOVE. 



OTARVE not yourfelfc, becaufe jrou may 

•^ Thereby make ttic pine away ; 

Nor let brittle beautie make 

You your wifer thoughts forlake : 

For that lovely face will faile, ^ .y^ 

Beautie's fweet,. but beautie'^s fraile ; 

'Tis fooner paft, 'tis (boner done 

Then Summer's raine, or Winter's fun ; -] 

Moft fleeting when it is moft deare« 

*Tis gone while we but fay 'tis. here. 

Thefe curious locks fo aptly twin'd, " 

Whofe every haire a foule doth' bind, 

Will change their auborn hue, and grow 

White, and cold as Winter's fnow. 

That eye which now is Cupid's neft 

Will prove his grave, and all the reft 

Will follow ; in the cheeke, chin, nofc, ' 

Nor lilly (hall be found nor rofe. 

And what will then become of all 

Thofe, whom now you fervants call ? 

Like fwallowes when their fummer's done, 

They'le flye and feeke fome warmer Sun. 

Poems by T. Carew, Efquiie. 
Lond. Ed. i640. 



HUS 



Miscellaneous PijKCEsip 



HUE and CJRY after CHLORlS. 



t. 
npELL mc, ye wandring Spirits of tke alre^ 
'■' Did you not fee a Nymph more bright, xniore feirt 
Than Beautie's darling, or of looks more fwect 
Than flolrie content ? If fuch an one you meef^ 
. Wait on her hourly ^herefoere fhe flies. 
And cry, and cry, Amyntor for abfence dies* 

II. 

Go fearch the vallies ; pluck up ev'ry rofe. 
You'll find a fcente, a bluilie of her in thoie ; 
Fiflie, fifli for pearle, or corall, there you'll fee 
How oriental all her colours bee. 
Go call the echoes to your aide, and cry, 
Chloris, Chloris, for that's her name for whom I 6iei 

IIL 

But day awhile, I have informed you ill. 
Were llie on Earth Ihe had been with nie (lilt s 
Go fly to Heav'n, examine ev'ry fphere. 
And try what flar hath lately lighted there j 
If any brighter than the fun you fee, 
t'all down, fall down and worfliip it, for that is ihe, 

ScleftAyres. Printed 
for }, Playford, 1659^ 



LOVE'i 
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L O V E*s fervile Lot. 



T OVE, millrefle; is of many minds, 
f^ Yet few know whom, they fei*ve. 
They reckon leaft how little Love 
Their fervice doth defcrve. 

The will fhe robbeth from the wit 
The fenfe from reafon*8 lore. 

She is delightfull in the rine. 
Corrupted in the core. 

She ihroudeth vice in vertue's yaile» 

Pretending good in il^ 
She offereth joy, affbrdeth griefe, 

A kiiTe where fhe doth kill. 

A honey-ihower raines frbiti her lips^i 
Sweet lights fhine in her £ace, 

Bhe hath the bluQi of virgine mind^ 
The mind of vipers race. 

She makes thee feeke, yet feare to find j 

To finde, but not enjoy : 
[n many frownes fome gliding fmilea 

Shee yeelds to more annoy* 

Vol. n* O 
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Shce wooes ihec to come nccre her fire. 

Yet doth flic draw it from thee, 
Farre off flic makes thy hart to fry. 

And yet to freeze whhin thee* 

She letteth fall fome lurkig baits 

For fooles to gather up ; 
Too fweete, too ibwre, to everie talle 

She tempereth her cup. 

Soft ibules fhe binds in tender twif!^ 

Small flyes in fpianers webbe ; 
She fets afloate ibme luring flreamea 

j^ut makes them foone to ebbe. 

Her watrie eyes have burning force $ 

Her floods and flames conipire : 
Tears kindle fparks, fobs fiiell are. 

And flghs doe blow her Are* . 

May never was the Month of Love^ 

For May is full of flowers j 
But i-ather ApriU, wet by kind. 

For Love is full of fliowers. 

Like Tyrant, cruel wound flie givef» 

Like Surgeon, falve flie lends ; 
But falve and fore have equall force. 

For death is both their eiids. 

Withfoothing words, inthralled foulcft 

She chaines in ferviie bands ; 
Her eye in filence has a fpcach 

Which eye befi underflands* 



Her 
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Hfef little fwect hath many fowrcs, 

Shdrt bap immortal harmes ; 
Her lovilig lodces are murd'ring dartl^ 

Her fckij^ beWitdiing char(iK<^s« 

Like Winter rofe and Summer ife 

Her jbycs arc fttll unthndy; 
Before her Hope, behind Remorie t 

Faire firft, in fine unfeemely. 

Moodel^ paiSon$^ fancie$, jealous fitf | 

Attend upon her traine : 
8he yeeldeth reft vi^ithout repofe^ 

And Heaven in Kellifh paint. 

Her houfe is Sloth, Her dobrts Delceitd, 

And ilipperie Hope her ftaires ; 
tJnbafhfuU Boldnefs bids hbr gat&H 

And evciy Vice repaires. 

Her dyet is of fuch delights 

As pleafe till they be paft ; 
But then the poyfon kills the hart. 

That did entife the tafte. 

Her fleepe in Smne doth end in Wrath, 

Remorfe rings her awake ; 
l)eath cals her up^ Shame drives her out^ 

Defpaires her up-(hot make. 

Plow not the feas, fowe iiot the fands. 

Leave off your idle paine ; 
Seeke other miftrefle for your mindes, 

Lore's feryice is in yaine* 

Robert Sovthwell* 
G 2 DESCRIP- 
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\ 

liESCRIPTION OF SPRING, 

Wherein eche thing renewes, fare only the Lover. 



npHE foote Seafon that bud and blbome fourth bring|e4» 
"^ With grene hath cladde the hyll, and eke the rale. 
The Nightmgall with feathers new flie finges ; 
The turtle to her mate hath told her tale : 
Somer is come, for evei/ fpray now fpringes ; 
The hart hath hong hys olde hed on the pale, 
The bucke in brake his winter coate he flynges : 
The fifhes flete with new repayred fcale ; 
The adder all her flough away fhe flynges ; 
The fwift fwalow purfueth the flyes fmale. 
The buiy bee her hony now fhe mynges ; 
Winter is wome that was the floures bale ; 
And thus I fee among thefe pleafant thyngea 
Eche care decayes, and yet my forrow fprynges. 

liord SvRREf« 



VERSES 



MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. Sj 



VERSES BY QUEEN ELIZABETH. 



T Grccve and dare not (hcwe my difcontent, 

-*• I love and yet am forft to fpeme tq hafe, 

I doe yet dare not fay I ever ipeant, 

I fceme ilarke mute, bpt inwardly doe prate 
I am and not, I freeze and yet am burn'd 
Since from myfelf, my other felfe I turned. 

My care is like my fiiaddowe in the fune 
FoUowes me fliinge, flies when I purfue it, 
Standes and lies by me, does what I have done^ 
This too familiar care does make me rue it, 

No meanes I finde to rid him from my breft. 

Till by the end of thinges it be fuppreft. 

Some gentler paffions fli^e iptb my mindc, 

For I am fofte and made of mel tinge Ihowe j 

Or be more cruell, Love, and fo be kynd. 

Let mee or flote or iinke, be high or lowe, , 

Or let me live with fomc more fweete content, 
Or dye and foe forget what love ere meant. 

Signed, •* Ft/n\ El'iTia. Regina^ upon 
Mount Zeurs departure, " Afhmol. 
Muf. MSS. 6969. (781) p. 142. 
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To Mrs. E. R upon a fuddcn SurprifaL 



A P ELL E S, prince of Pamtcw, did 
^^ All others, in that art exceed : 
But you furpafs him, for he took 

Some pains and time to draw a look, 
You, in a trice and moinent*8 fpace» 

Have pouitray'd m my heart your face. 

Poems by J, Howell. 
i664«Londb £d. 



On friendship, 



IVT T flayed date, but feeble ftay, 
■^^ Not coftly robes, but bare array j 
Not palled welthy but prefent want. 
Not heped Jftpre, but fclender ikant, 
Not plenties purfe, but poore eflate. 
Not happy hap, but froward fate ; 
Not wifh at wil, but want of joy. 
Not harts good helth^ but harts annoy ; 



Ifqt 
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Kot freedotnes ufe, but prifoners thrall. 
Not coilly feate, but lowcft fall : 
l^ot weale I meane, but wretched wo, 
Doth trucly try, the freend from foe i ' 
And nowght but frowarde Fortune proves, 
Who fauning £iines» or funply loves* 

ParadHe of Erynty Devife* 
Foi. 1,3, figned M. Yloop, 



Ak apostrophe to CHARITY. 



\KT HERE is this love become in later age ? 
^ \ Alas ! *tis gone in endleiTe pilgrimage 
From hence, and never to returne, I doubt^ 
Till revolution wheele thofe times about ; 
Chill brefls have ftarvM her here, and fhe is driven 
Away ; and with Aftraea fled to Heaven* 
Poore Charity, that naked Babe, is gone, 
Her honey's fpeqt, and all her ilore is done ; 
Her wingleiTe bees can finde out ne're a bloome. 
And crooked Ate doth ufurpe her roome ; 
Nepenthe's dry, and Love can get no drinke. 
And curs'd Ardenne flowes above the brinke. 

A Feaffi for Wormes. Med. ?• 
165a Lond. by F. Qyarles, 
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To CHASTITY. 



^1 ehaftity, the flower of the foule, 

^^ How is thy perfedt fairnefle turn*d to foule ! 

How are thy blolTomes blafled all to dufl. 

By fudden lightning of untamed lufl 1 

How haft thou thus defil'd thy ivVy feet ! 

I1iy fwcctnefle that was once, how far from fw^et ! 

Where arc thy maiden fmiles, thy bluftiing cheek ? 

Thy lamb-like countenance, fo faire, fo meeke ? 

Where is that fpotleflc flower that while- ere 

Within thy lily-bolbme thou didft weare ? 

Has wanton Cupid fnatcht it, hath his dart 

Sent courtly tokens to thy fimple heart ? 

Where dofl thou bide? the Country halfe difclaimes thee. 

The City wonders when a body names thee : 

Or have the rurall woods ingroit thee there. 

And thus foreftall'd our empty markets here? 

Sure thou art not, or kept where no man Ihowes thee 

Or chang'd fo pauch, fcarce man or woman knowes thee, 

Hift. of Queen Eftcr, 
by F. Quarles. 



To 
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To bis Sonne VINCENT CORBET. 



\\T H A T I (hall leave thee none can tell, 
^^ But all (hall fay I wifh thee well; 
I wifh thee (Ftn) before all wealth, 
Both bodily and ghoflly health ; 
Nojr too much wealth, nor wit come to th^. 
So much of either may uodoe thee. 
I wifli thee learning, not for fhow, 
Enough for to inftrud:, and know ; 
Not fuch as gentlemen require 
To prate at table, or at fire, 
I wifh thee all thy mother's graces, 
Thy father's fortunes, and his places. 
I wifh thee friends, and one at Court 
Not to build on but fupport ; 
To keepe thee, not in doing many 
Oppfeffions, but from fufFeririg any. 
I wifli thee peace in all thy wayes. 
Nor lazy nor contentious dayes ; 
And when thy fople and body part, 
^8 innpcen;. as now thou art. 

Certain Elegant Poems, Written 
by Dr. Corbet, &c. Lend. 1647. 
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Thp SURRENDER, 



MY once dear Love/haplefs th^t I no more 
Muft call thee fo ; the rich alTedions Aort 
That fed our hopes^ lief now exhaud and fpentt 
Like fummes of treafure unto bankrnpts lent. 
We that did nothing ftudy bqt thp way 
To love each other, with which thoughts the day 
Itofe with delight to u^, and with them fet, 
l^uft learn the hateful art how ta forget. 
We that did nothing wifti that Hegv'n could give 
Beyond ourfelves, nor did defire to live 
Beyond that wifli, all thefe now cancell muft 
As if not writ in faith, but words and duft. 
.Yet witntb thofe cleer vowes which Lovers make, 
Witnefs the chaft defires that never brake 
Into unruly hearts ; witnefs that breft 
Which in thy bofoni anchored his whole reft, 
*Tis no default in us, I dare acquite 
Thy maiden faith, thy purpofe fair and white 
As thy pure felf, crofs Planets did envie 
Us to each other, and Heaven did untie 
Fader then yowes could binde. O that the Starres 
When Lovers meet, fhould (land oppos'd in warren ! 
Since then fome higher Deftinies command, 
l^et us not drive fior l^bo^r to withitand 
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MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. ff 

What 18 pafl help, the loageft date of grief 

Can never yield a hope of our relief; 

And though we wafle ourfelves in moiH laments. 

Tears may drown us, but not our difcontents* 

Fold back oiu* arms, tak^ home our frgitlefs loves 

That muftnev^' fortunes tri^, like Turtle Doves 

piflodged from their haunts, we muft ip tears 

Unwind a love knit up in many years. . 

In this laft kifs I here furrender thee 

Back to thyfelf, fo thou againe art free. 

Thou in an other^ fad as that, refend 

The truefl: heart that lover ere did lend. 

Now turn from each, fo fare our feverM hearts 

As thjc divorcee f^ul from her body parts. 

Dr« Kind's Foem% 
p. 24. 



The L E G a C y. 



MY deareft Loye ! when thou and I mull part 
And th' icy hand of Death (hall feize that beait 
Which is all thine ; within fome fpacious will 
}'le leave no blanks for legacies to fill : 
*Tis my ambition to dye one of thofe 
Who but himfelf hath nothing to difpofe. 
And fince that is already thine, what need 
I to re-give it by fome newer deed ? 
Yet take it once again, free circumftancc 
ppes oft the valij^e pf meap things advance: 
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Who thus repeats what he bequeathM before^ 

Fktidaiint his bounty richer then his (lore. 

But let me not upon my Love beflow ' 

What is not worth the giving. 1 do ow ' 

Somewhat to duft : my bodies pamper'd care 

Hungry corruption and the worm will (hare. 

That moul'dring relick which in earth muft lie 

Would prove a gift of horrour to thine eie 

With this caft ragge of my mortalitie 

Let all my faults and errours buried be* 

And as thy fear-cloth rots, fo may kind fate 

Thofe word a6ts of my life incinerate. 

He (hall in flory fill a glorious room 

Whofe aihes and whole (ins (leep in one tomb. 

If now to my cold hearie thou deign to bring 

Some^ melting fighs as thy lafl offering, 

My peaceful! exequies are crown'd, nor fhall 

I a(k more honour at my Funerall. 

Thou wilt more richly 'balm me with thy tears 

Then all the nard fragrant Arabia bears. 

And as the Paphian Queen by her griefs (how'r 

Brought Up her deac) Lov^*g Spiqt in a flow'r.: 

So by thofe precious drops rain'd from thine eies. 

Our of my duft, O may ibme Vertue rife ! 

And like thy better Genius thee attend. 

Till thou in my dark period (halt end. 

LalHy, my conftant truth let me commend 

To him thou choofeft next to be thy friend. 

For'(witnefs all things good) I would not have 

Thy Youth and Beauty married to my grave, 

•T would (hew thou didfl repent the flyle of wife 

Should'rt thou relapfc into a fmgle life. 

They with prepoAerous grief the world delude 

Who mourn for their loil mates in folitude ; 

V SiQ9e 
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Since Widdow-hood more flrongly doth enforce 
The much-lamented lot of their divorce. 
Themfelvcs then of their loffe? guihy arc 
Who may, yet will not fuffer a repaire. 
Thofe were Barbarian wives that did invent 
Weeping to death at th' Hufband's monument^ 
But in more civil Rites (he doth approve 
Her firft, who ventures on a fecond Love ; 
For elfe it may be thought if ihe refrain. 
She fped fo ill (he durft not trie again, 
Up then my Love, ai^d choofe fome worthier onci 
Wha may fupply njy room when I am gone ; 
So will the flock of qur affe6tion thrive 
No lefs in death, then were I ilill alive* 
Add in my urne I fhall rejoyce, that I 
Am both Teftatour thus and leg^acie* 

Dr. King's Poemf | 
p* ;r8. ' 
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Tsi PRIMROSE. 



A S KE me whyl fend ymi Here, 
^^ This firlUing of the infant yeare j 
A&e me why I fend to you. 
This primrofe all bepearlM with dew i 
I ftrait will whifper in Your eares. 
The fweets of Love are waih*t with teaTes. 

Attt me why this flower doth (hew 
So'yelloi^, greene, and fickly too ; 
Aike me why the dalke is weake. 
And bending yet it doth not breake i 
I mull tell you thefe difcover* 
What doubts and feares are m a Lover. 

Poems by T. Carc^ EfqtiirCrf 
Lond. t64o. 
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A CAUTION FOR COURTLY DAMSELS^ 



BEWARE, fair Maid, of mighty Courtiers oaths. 
Take heed what gifts or favours you receive ; 
Let not the fading glolTe of filken cloaths 
Pazzle your vertues, or your fame bereave : 

For once but leave the hold you have of Grace, 
Who will regard your fortune or your face ? 



Each greedy hand will ftrive to catch the flower^ 
When none regard the ftalke it growes upon ; 
Bafenelle deiires the fruit ftill to devoure. 
And leave the tree to fall or ftand alone: 

But this advife, fair Creature, take of mee, 
L«t none take fruit unlefle hee'U have the tree* 



Beleeve not oaths, nor much*protefling men, 

Credit no vowes, nor a bewailing fong; 

Let Courtiers fweare, forfweare, and fweare agen. 

The heart doth live ten regions from the tongue : 

For when with oaths and vows they make you tremble, 
Bdeeve them leaft for then they moft difiemble* 



Beware 



9$ MISCELLANEOUS PlECESi 

Bcwdre left Coerfus doe corrupt thy'minde. 
Or fond Ambition fell thy modefty ; 
Say, though a King thou even courteous finde, 
Hee cannot pardon thy impurity. 

Begin with Kings, to fubjeds you will fell. 

From Lord to Lackey, and at laft to all; 

See Epigrams fubjoin'd to /• S)^vcfter's 
Du Bartas, 1641. Lond. 



The Frailtye and hurtfulnes of Beautie^ 



BRITTLE Beautie that Nature made fo frailc. 
Whereof the gifte is fmal, and Ihort the Seafon ; 
Flowing to-day, to-morrowe apt to faile. 
Tickled treafure, abhorred of reafon : 
Dangerous to deale with, vaine, of none availe, 
Coftly in keeping, pad, not worthe two peafon ; 
Slipper in Hidings as is an Eles taile ; 
Harde to attain, once gotten not geafon^ 
Jewell of jeopardie, that peril doth aflaile, 
Falfe and untrewe, enticed oft to treafon ; 
Enemy to Youth, that moft may I bewaile; 
Ah bitter fwete ! infecting as thepoyfon. 
Thou fereft ^9 frute, that with the froft is taken, 
To-day redy ripe, to-'morrow al to ihaken 

Lord SuRRsr, 



To 



jfcllSCELLANEOUS PIECES. 9; 



TO t H E R C S £. 



O W E E T Rofe, whence is this hue 

^ Which does all hues excell ? 

Whence thii moft fragrant fmell ? 

And whencp this form and gracing grace in you ? 

In flow*ry Poeftum's fields perhaps you grew. 

Or Hybla's hills you bred. 

Or odoriferous Enna's plains you fe^, 

Or Tmolus, or where boar young Adon flew ; 

Or hath the Queen of Love you dy^d of new 

In that dear blood,- which makes you look To red ? 
No,iione of thcfe, but caufe more high you bliftj 
My Lady's breaf! you bore, her lips you kift. 

Drummond's Son, and Madrig^ 
Edinb. Ed. i7ii« FoU 



ihk HY thofe fair, thofe chryftal eyes 
^^ Which like growing fountains rife 
To drowD their banks. Griefs fullen brookf 
Would better flow in furrow'd looks. 
Thy lovely face was never meant 
To be the flioar of difcontent. 

Vol. It H TheA 



9$ MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 

Then clear thofe wat nfh ftarres again, 
Which elfe portend a lafting rain j 
Left the clouds which fettle there 
Prolong my Winter all the Year: 
And the example others make 
In love with Sorrow for thy fakc# 



Dr. King's I'oeins. 
p. 19, 



LESBIA ON HER SPARROW* 



^T^ EL L me not of joy : there's none 
■*■ Now my little Sparrow's gone ; 

He, }\3& as you, 

Would toy and wooe, 
He would chirp and flatter me, 
He would hang the wing awhile. 
Till at length he faw me fmile. 
Lord how fullcn he would be ? 

He would c^tch a crumb, and then 
Sporting let it goe agen, 

He from my lip 

Would moyfture lip. 
He would from my trencher feed. 
Then would hop, and then would run^ 
And cry F^iiip when h' had done, 
O whole heart can choofe but bleed ? 



Qhow 



Ml^GELLANEblJS PIECES. ^ 

P how eager would he fight. 
And ne'r hurt though be did bite ; 

No mom did pafs 

But on my glafs 
.He would fit, ^nd mark, dnd do 
What I did, now ruffle all 
His feathers o*r, now let *cm fall ' " 

And then firaightway fleek them too# 

Whence will Cupid get his darts 
t'cather'd now to pierce our hearts ^ 

A wound he may, 

Not Love conveigh. 
Now this faithfull Bird is gone, 
O let moumfuU Turtles joyn 
With loving Red-breafls, and combine 
To fing Dil-gcs o'er his ftone. 

Com* Trag. Com. with other 
Poems, by Mn W. Cartwright. 
Lond. 1651. 



r: . Ha MADRIGAL-- 



.,^ MISCELLANEOUS PIECES^ 



MADRIGAL. 



MY Thoughts hold mortal ftrife, , 
I do detefl my life. 
And with lamenting cries 
Peace to my foul to bring,. 

Oft call that Prince, which here doth monarchizcy- 
But he grim- grinning King, 
Who catives fcoms, and doth the bleft furprife 

Late having deckt with Beauty's Rofe his tomb, 
Difdains to c^op a weed, and will not come. 

' Drummondi Edinb. 1 7 1 1 » FoL Ed. 



SONNETS. 



( tot ) 



SONNETS. 



To Sir WILLIAM ALEXANDER. 



'Tp H O* T have twice been at the doors of Death, 
-*■ And twice found fhut thofe gates which ever mourn'; 
This but a lightning is : truce ta'en to breath 
for late-born forrowes augure fleet return. 
Amid thy facred cares, and courtly toils, 
Alexis, when thou fhalt hear wand 'ring Fame 
Tell, Death hath triumph'd o'er my mortal fpoils, 
And that on Earth I am but a fad name' : 
If thou e'er held me dear, by all our love, 
By all that blifs, thofe joys. Heaven here us gave ; 
I ponjure thee, and by. the Maids of Jove^ 
To 'grave this lliort remembrance on my grave ; . 
** Here Damon lies, whofe fongs did fomctime grace 
** The murmuring Efk— may rofes ihade the place." 

Drummond. 



H3 To 



loa SONNETS. 



To D E I. I A, 



T OOIf. Delia, how w'efteem the half-blown rofe, 

^^ The image of thy hlufli, and Summer's honour 1 

Whilft yet her tender bud doth undiiclofc 

That full of Beauty, Time beftowes upon her, 

No fobner fpreads her glory in the air, 

But ftrait her wide-blown pomp comes to decline j * 

She then is fcorn'd, that late adorn'd the Fair j . 

So fade the rofes of thofe cheeks of thine ! 

No April can revive thy witherM flow'rs, 

Whofe fpringing grace adorns thy glory now : 

Swift fpeedy Time, feather'd with flying hoHrg, 

Diffolves the beauty of the faireft brow, 

Then do not thou fuch treafure wafle in vain 

But love now, whilft thou may'ft be lov'd again, 

Dapiel XXXVI, Son, 



A VifioQ 
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A Vifion upon this conceit pf the F^iry Queen. 



METHOtJGHT I faw the Grave where Laura lay, 
Within that Temple where thfe Veflal Flame 
Was wont to burn 5 and paffing by that way, 
To fee that buryed duft of living fame 
Whofe tomb fair Love, and fairer Vertue kept. 
All fuddenly I faw the Fairy Queen : 
At whofe approach^ the Soul of Petrarch wept, 
And from thenceforth thofe Graces were not feen« 
\For they this Queen attended ; in whofe fleed 
Oblivion laid him down on Laura^s herfe : 
Hereat the hardefl ftones were feen to bleed, 
And grones of buried Ghofls the Heavens did perfe* 
Where Homer's Spright did tremble all for grief 
Aoil curil th' accefs of that celeftial 1 hief. 

Sir W. Raleigh. 



H4 To 



X.P* 



5 p N N E T 8. 



To SLEEP. 



j5 L E E P, Silence Child, fwcet Father of foft rell, 

*^ Prince whbfe approach peace to all mortalls brings- 

Indiffercnt Hoft to fliepheards and to kings. 

Sole comforter of min^s with griefc oppreft. 

Loe^ by thy charming rod all breathing things 

Lie flumbring, with forge tfujneffe poffefl^ 

And yet o'er me to fpread thy drowfie wings 

Thou fpare? (alas) who cannot be thy gueft. 

Since 1 am thine, O come, but with that face 

To inward light which thou art wont to fhow, 

With faiiied folace eafe a true-felt woe, 

Or if, deate God, thou doe denie that grace. 

Come as thou wilt, and what thou wilt bequeath, 

I Ipng to kiffe the image of my death. 

Drummond, Edinb. |6i6» 



To 



15 N IJ E T $, ^6$ 



To THP RiyER ANKORy 



1^ L E A R Ankor^ on whofe lilyer-fanded (horei 

^^ My foul-flirin'd Saint, my fair Idea lies, 

O bleffed Brook, wfaofe milk-white fwans adore 

Thy cryftal ftream refined by her eyes, 

Where fweet myrrh-breathing Zephyr in the Spriog 

Gently diftills his nc6lar-dropping fliQwer^, 

Where nightingales in Arden fit and fing 

Amongft the dainty dew-impearled flowers ; 

S^y thus, fair Brook, vyhen thou (halt fee thy Queen^ 

J^o, here thy Shepherd fpent his wand'ring years ; 

And in thefe Andes, dear Nymph, he oft had been. 

And here to thee he faqrific'd his tears : 
Fair Arden, thou my Tempe art alone, 
^^^ t^ou, Sweet Ankpr, art my Helicon. 

Drayton, LIIL Son, 



Ikno^ 



19* SONNETS 



I Know that all beneath the Moone decaycs, 
And what by mortalles in this world is brought, ^ 

In Time's great periods fhall returne to nought, 
That fairell Hates have fatall nights and dayes : 
I koow how aU the Mufes heavenly layes ; 
Wjtb toyle of fpright which are fo dearly bought, 
As idle founds, of few, or none are fought, 
And that nought lighter is than airie praife. 
J know fraile Beautie like the purple flowre, 
To which one morne of birth and death afibrdi^. 
That Love a jarring is of mindes accords, 
Wher^ Senfe and Will invaffall Reafon's power x 
Know what I lilt, this all can not mee lyiovc 
S\|t ^hat (oh mee !) I both mufl:. write and Jove. 
^ Drummond, £d;nb. i6i6f 



TJ ES T O R E thy TrelTes to the golden Qar ; 
•••^ Yield Ciiherea's Son thofe Arks of Love : 
Bequeath the Heav*n8 the Stars that I adore ; 
./\:id to th* Orient do thy Pearls remove. 
Yield thy hands pritie unto the ivory white ; 
T' Arabian Odors give thy breathing fvveet : 
Rcftore thy Blufh imto Aurora bright; 
To 'J'betis give the honour of thy Fe^p^ 



JLet 



SONNETS, toy 

j.«^t Venus have thy Graces her refignM ; 
/iUd thy fweet Voice gire bacjc unto the Spheres : 
iJut yet reftore thy fierce and cruel Mind , 
To Hyrcan Tygers, and to ruthlefs Bears* 
. Yield to the Marble thy hafd Heart ^g^in ; 
$0 flialt thou ceafe to plague, and I to pain. 

Daniel, XIX. Sou; 
ijfiS.Ed. ^V. 



C I NC E there's no help, come let uf kifs and part, 

Nay, I have done, you get no more of me. 
And I am glad, yea glad with all my heart, 
That thus lb cleanly 1 myfelf can free, 
'Shake hands for ever, cancel all our vows, 
And when we meet at any time again. 
Be it not feen in either of our brows. 
That we one jot of former love retain ; 
l^pw at the laft gafp of Love's lateft breath. 
When his pulfe failing, paflion fpeechlefs lies. 
When Faith is kneeling by his bed of death, 
. And Innocence is clofing up his eyes, 

Now if thou wouId*ft, when all have given him over 
,f f pm death to life tl;iou might'fl; him yet recover. 

Dayton, LXI. Son. 



T« 



tc$ fi O N N E T S, 



Tp Hi$ LUTE, 



MY Ltitc, bee as thou wail, when thou didft grow 
With thy greene mother in fome fliadie grove, 

Wbeo itnmelodious windes but made thee move, 

And bii-ds on thee their ramage did bellow. 

Sitb that (cjeare voyce, which did thy founds approve 

Wbich uied in fuch harmonious Uraines to flow. 

Is refit from £arth to tune thole fphcarcs above, 

^hat art thou but ^ Jiarbingerof woe? 

Thy pleating notes be pleating notes no more. 

But orphane wailings to the fainting eare, 

Each floppe a figh, each found drawes foorth a teare, 

& theretbre filent as in woods before. 

Or if that any hand to touch thee daignc. 
Like widow'dTui tie ilill her lolfe complaine, 

Drummpnd^ £din. £d. i6x6« 



To 



.SONNET S. loj, 



to SLEEP/ 



^ARE-ch^rmer Sleep, Son of the fable Nighty 
^^ Brother to Death, in (ilent darknefs born ; 
Believe my languifh, and rellorc the light ; 
With dark forgetting of nay care, return. 
And let the day be time enough to mourn 
The Shipwreek ot my ill-advifed Youth : 
Let waking eyes fufficc to wail their fcorn,* 
Without the torments of tha night's untruths' 
Ceafe, dreams, the inn^ges of day-defires, 
To model forth the paflioiis of the morrow ;" 
Neve^* let rifmg Sun approve you liars, 
To. adtl more grief to aggravate my forrow. 

Still let me lleep, embracing clouds in vaiti'; 

Aiid never wake to fcel the day's difdain. 



Darnel, XLI. Soiir. 



My 



!!• SONNETS. 



IlifY hcdrt Wai flain, and none but you and 1 1 
IVX ^ho fhould I think the murder fliould commit ? 
Since but yourfelf there was qo creature by, 
But only I ; guiltlefs of murdering it. 
It (lew itfelf 5 the verdidt on the view 
Do quit the dead, and me not accefTary t 
Well, well, I fear it will be prov'd by you, 
TheeYidence fo great a proof doth carry. 
But O, fee, fee, we need enquire no further, 
Upon your lips the fcarlet drops are found, 
And in your eye the Boy that did the murder. 
Your cheeks yet pale, fince firft he gave the wounds 
By this I fee, however thingi be paft. 
Yet Heaven will flill have murder out at lafi:^ 



Drayton, II. Sotj^ 



A LEXIS, here fliee ftay'd, among thcfe pines 
^^ (Sweet HermitrelTe) ihee did alone repaire. 
Here did fhe fpreade the treafure of her haire, 
More rich than that brought from the Cholchian mines* 
She fet her by thefe mulket Eglantines ; 
The happie place the print feemes yet to beare. 
Per voyce did fweeten here thy fugred lines. 
To which windes, trees, beafts, birds, did lend their eare ; 
,: Mee 



BONNETS* ifi 

Mcc here fhc firft perceiv'd, and here a mornc 
Of bright carnations did orefpreade her face. 
Here did (hec figh, therfe firit my hopes were bomC} 
And I fi» ft got a pledge of proinis'd grace i- 

But ah ! what ferv'd it to be happie fo ? 

Sith paiied pieafures double but new woe« 

Einiramofidi 



T INTO the boundlefs Ocean of thy Beauty, 

^^ Auns this poor River, charged withl Hreams of zca> 

Returning thee the tribute of my duty. 

Which here my Love, my Youth, my Plaints reveaL 

Here I unclafp the Book of my charg'd foul, 

Where I have caftvth* Accounts of all my care : 

Here have 1 fumm'd my fiohs ; here lenroll 

How they were fpent for thee ; look what they arci, 

Look oi> the dear expences of my Youth, 

And fee how juft I reckon with thine eyes : 

Examine well thy beauty with my truth ; 

And crofs my cares, ere greater fums arife. 

Read it, fweet Maid, tho' it be done but flightfyj 
Who can fhcw all his Love^ doth love but lightly. 

Daniel, I, Son* 



Trtid 
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nh RUST not, fwcet Soiile, tKofe curled waves of gold 
■*^ With gentle tides which on your temples flow. 
Nor temples fpread with flackes of virgine fnow, 
l^or fnow of cheekes with Tyrian graine enroll'd. 
'i'ruft not thofe'fliining lights which wrought my woe. 
When firft I dJd their burning rayes beholde, 
Nor voyce, wKofe founds more ftrange effects doe {how 
Than of the Thracian Harper have beene tolde : 
Looke to this dying Lille, fading Rofe, 
Darke Hyacinthe, of late whofe blufhing bcames 
lllade all the neighbouring herbes and grafle rejoyce. 
And thitike how little is twixt Life's extreames : 
The cruell Tyrant that did kill thofe ffow'rs, 
Shsdlonte (aye mee !) not ipare that Spring of youraf* 

Driin>mond} Edihb. 1 6 1 6; 



LOVE banifh'd Heaven, rn Earth was held in fcorrr^ 
' Wand'ringj abroad in need and beggary; 
And wanting friends, tho* of a Goddeis born, 
Yet cravM the alms of fuch as pafled by : 
I^ like a man devout and charitable, 
Gloathed the naked, lodg'd this wand'ring guelf, 
With (ighs and teares ftill fufrnifhing hh table, 
With wh^t might make the miferabie bl^il : 

z But 
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I 

Biit thiis Ungratefiil, for my good dcfert, 
Ihtic'd my thoughts againft me to confpire. 
Who gave confent to Ileal away my heart, 
And fet my breaft, his lodging on a fire, 

Well, well, my friends, when beggars girow thus bold, 

No marvel then tho* charity grow cold. 

Drayton, XXIII. S6n. 



yntj Hat doth it fervc to fee Sttnnes burning face ? 
^ And fkies enamell'd with both Indies gold ? 

Or moone at night in jettie chariot roll'd ? 

And all the, glorie of that ftarric place ? 

What doth it ferve Earth's beautie to behold ? 

The mountaines pride, the meadowes flowrie grace; 

The ftatelie comelineffe of forrefts old, 

The fport of flowds which would themfelves embrace ? 

What doth it ferve to heare the Sylvan s fongs, 

The wanton Mearle, the Nightingalle's fad Itraines, 

Which in darke fliades feeme to deplore my wrongs ? 

For what doth ferve all that this world containes, 

Sith Shee for whom thofe once to mce were deare. 
No part of them can have now with mee heare* 



Dnimmood. 



VouIU i WHY 
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f 



TTT H Y fhould I fing in vcrfe, why Ihould I frame 
^^ Thefe fad negledted notes for her dear fake ? . 

Why fhould I offer up unto her name. 

The fweetcft facrifice my youth can make ? 

Why ihould I ftrive to make her live for ever, 

That never deigns to. give me joy to live ? 

Why (hould my aflKded mufc fo much endeavour 

Such honour unto cruelty to give ? 

If her defeds have purchas*d her this, fame. 

What (hould her virtues do, her fmiles, her love ? 

If this her worfl, how fhould her bc& inflame ? 

What paflions would her milder favours move ? 

Favours, I think, would fenfe quite overcome. 
And that makes happy Lovers ever dumb. 

Daniel, XVH. Soo. 



T F crofl with all mifhaps be my poor Life, • 
-*• If one fhort day 1 never fpent ijn mirth. 
If my fpirit with itfelf holds lafting flrife. 
If Sorrowes death is but new Sorrowes birth ? 
If this vaine World bee but a fable flage 
Where llave-born Man playes to the fcoffing flarres. 
If Youth be tofs'd with Love, with WeaknefTe Age, 
If Knowledge ferve to hold our thoughts in warrcs ? 

If 



SONNET S. 



"5 



^time can dofc the hundred moutlw of Fame, 
1 make what's long llnce pad, like that to bee, 
(ertue only bee an idle name, 
irhen 1 was borne was borne to die ? 
KVhy feeke I to prolong thefe loathfomc dayes, 
phe fairefl rofe in fliorteft time decayes. 

Pniamaond. 



Ta THE SPRING. 



I EE T Spring, thou turn'ft with all thy goodlie traine, 
py head with flames, thy ipantle bright with flow'irs, 
'"ephyres curie the greene lockes of the plaine, 
cloudes for joy in pearles wecpe down their fhow'rs* 
I turn'ft (fweet Youth) but ah my pleafant howres, 

jhappie dayes with thee come nbt againe, 

S fad memorialls only of my paine 

! with thee turne, which turne my fweets in fow'rs. 

bu art the fame whioh Hill thou was before, 
piidous, wanton, amiable, faire, 

t (hee, whofe breath embaulmed thy wholefome aire, 
one : nor gold nor gemmes her can reftore. . 
Negledted Vertue, Seafons goe and come 
While thine forgot lie clofed in a Tombe» 



Druromond, 



M 



LOOK? 
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f O O K E how the tiowre, which lingringlie doth fa je, 

*^ Thd Morning's Darling late, the Summer's Queene, 

Spoyl'd of that juice, which kept it frefh and greene. 

As high as it did raife, bowes low the head ; 

Right fo my Life (Contentments being dead. 

Or in their contraries butonelie feene) 

With fwifter Ipeede decline? than earft it fpredi. 

And (blafted) fcarce now (howes what it hath becne* 

As doth the Pilgrime therefore whom the night 

By darknefle would impriibn en his way, 

Thinke on thy Home, (my Soule) and thinke aright^ . 

Of what yet redes thee of Life's wafling day : 

Thy Sunne poftes wefiwaril, paffed is thy mome, 
And twice it is not given thee to be born. 

» Drummond, Flowres of Siontf 

£d. 1630, 4to« 
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To thbNIGHTINGALE. 



^ W E E T Bird, that fing'il away the early howres, 

^ Of winters pad, or comming void of care, 

Well pj^afed with delights which prefent are, 

Faire Seafones, budding fprayes, fweet-imelling flowres i 

To rocks, to fprings, to rils, from Icavie bowres 

Thou thy Creator's goodnefle doft declare. 

And what deare gifts on thee hee did not fpare, 

A ilaine to humane fence in iin thatlowres. 

What Soule can be fo ficke, which by thy fongs 

(Attir'd in fweetneffe) fweetly is not driven 

Quite to forget Earth's turmoiles, fpights and wrongs, 

/Uid lift a reverend eye and thought to Heaven ? 

Sweet artlefle Songftarre, thou my minde doft raifc 
To ayrcs of Sphearcs, yes, and to Angels laycs. 

pnimmond'i Flowen cf Sion. 
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SPEECHES, 



Harold*^ fpeech before the Battle of Haftings. 



#< Q E E valiant War-fricndi yonder be the iirft, the laft, 

^ and all 

The agents of our Enemies, they hencefoorth cannot call 
Supplies ; for weedes at l^ormandie by this in Porches groe : 
Then conquer thefe would conquer you, and dread no further 

foe. 
They are no ftouter than the Brutes, whom we did hence 

exile : 
Nor ftronger than the flurdy Danes, our viflory ere while : 
t^ot Saxonie could once containe, or fcarce the world be fide 
Our fathers, who did fway by fword where liUcd them to bide: 
Then doe not yec degenerate, take courage by difcent. 
And by their burialles, not abode, their force and flight pre- 
vent. 
Yee have in hand your Countries caufe, a conqueft they pre- 
tend, 
"Which (were yee not the fame yee be) even cowards would de- 
fend. 

I graunt 
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I graunt that pirt of us are fled and linked to the foe, 

And glad I am our Armie is of traytours cleered fo : 

Yea pardon hath he to depart that ftayeth mal-content : 

I prife the mind above the man, likd zcale hath like event. 

Yeat truth it is, no well 6r ill this Ifland ever had, 

But through the well or ill fupport of liibjeds good or bad : 

Not Caefar, Hengeft, Swayn, or now (which nere^heles (hall 

fayle) 
The Normane Ballard, Albion true, did, could, or can pre- ' 

vayle. 
But to be felfe-falfe in this Ifle a felfe-foe ever is, 
Yeat wot I, never traytour did his treafons flipend mis. 
Shrinkc who will (hrinkc, let armors wayte preflTe dovvne the 

burd'ned earth. 
My foes, with wondring eyes (hall fee I over-prize my death. 
But lince ye all (for all, I hope, alike affeft^d bee, 
Your wives, your children, lives, and land, from fervitude to 

free) 
Arc armed both in Ihew and zeale, then glorioufly contend. 
To winne and weare the home- brought fpoyles, of Vidorie 

the end, 
Xxt not the Skinners daughter Sonne poflTefle what he pre- 
tends, 
He lives to die a noble death that life for freedome fpends.'* 



I 4 Duke 
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Duke WILLIAM'S Speech. 



*^ Tp O live upon or lie within this is my ground or grave 
'*' (My loving Souldiers), one of twaine your Duke refolves 

to have. 
Nor be ye Notmams now to feeke in what you ihould be ftout, 
Ye come amidft the EngliQi pikes to hewe your honors out, 
Ye come to winne the fame by launce, that is your owne \j 

law, . . 

Ye come, I fay, in righteous warre revenging fwords to draw. 
Howbeit of more haidie foes no paffed flight hath fpead 

yee, 
Since Rollo to your now«rabode with bands victorious lead 

Or Turchus, Sonne of Troylus, in Scythian Fazo bread 

yee. 

Then worthy your progenitors yee Seede of Pryam's fonne 
Exployt this Buiincfle, Roilons do that which yee wifh be 

done. 
Three peop'e have as many times got and forgone this (hore, 
It refteth now yee conquer it not to be conquered more: 
For Normane and the oaxon bloo<l conjoyning, as it may. 
From that conlbrted iecde the Crowneiliall never palle away. 
Before us are our armed foes, behind us are the feas. 
On either fide the foe hath holdes of fuccour and for eafe : 
But that advantage fhall returne their difadvantage thus. 
If ye obferve no fhore is left the which may flielter us. 
And fo hold out amidft' the rough whil'ft they hale in for lee. 
Whereas, whirft men fecurely fayle, not feldome Ihipwracks 

bc^, 

What 
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I2X 



What (hould I cite your pafled ads, or tedioufly incencc 
To prefent armes; your faces flievv your hearts coaceiYO 

ofience, 
Yea, even your courages devine a conqueft not to faile. 
}iope then yoyr Di^ke do|;h prophecie, and in that hppe 

. prevail^. 
A people brave, a terren Heaven, both obje£ls worth your 

, warres. 
Shall be the prizes of your prow's, and mount your huoac 

to Starres. 
Let not a Tray tor's perjur'd Sonne extrude us from our 

right : 
Hjg dyes to live a famous life, that doth for conqueft fight.*' 

Warner's Albion's Engl, 
!^2 Chap. 4 B. i6o2. Ed^ 



NORFOLK'S Soliloquy before the ftattl© of 
BOSWORTH. 



^* tF all the Campe prove traytours to my Lord, 

A Shall fpotlcfle Norfolke falfifie his word ? , 

Mine oath is pail, I fwore t' uphold his crownc. 
And that fhall fwim, or I with it will drowne. 
It is too late now to difpute the right, 
Dare any tongue, fmce Yorkefpread forth his. light, 
Northumberland, or Buckingham defame. 
Two valiant Cliffords, Roos, or Bes^umont's name,. 

jj ^ Becaufe 
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Becaufe they in the weaker quarrell die ? 
Tbcy had the King with them, and fo have I. 
But evVy eye the face of Richard fhiiuhes, 
For that foule murder of his brother's fonnes : 
Yet I'awes of Knighthood gave me not a fword 
To ilrike at him, whom all with joint accord 
Cbve made my Prince, to whom I tribute bring : 
1 hate his vices, but adore the King. 
Vidtorious Edward, if thy foule can heare 
Thy fervant Howard, I devoutly fweare, 
.That to have fav'd thy children from that day^ 
My hopes on earthc Ihould willingly decay; 
"Would Gloucefler then, my perfedt /aith had tryed. 
And made twQ graves, when noble Haflings died.*' 

Bofworth Field, p. 



King RICHARD'S Speech. 



IP--: — ' "MY fellow Souldiers, though your fwords 
Arefharpe,' and need not whetting by my words ; 
. Yet call to minde thofe many glorious dayes. 
In which we treafur'd up immortal prayfe, 
liF when I ferv'd, I ever fled from foe. 
Fly y€ from mine, lef me be puniQit io: 
But if my Father, when at firrt he try'd 
How all his fonnes could fhining blades abide, 
JFound me an Eagle, whofc undazled eyes 
Affront the beamcs, which from the fleele arifc, 
And if 1 now in a6lion teach the fame, 
Know then, ye have but chang*d your Generall'j name. 

X Be 
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Be ftill yourfelves, ye fight againft the drofle 
Of thofe, that oft have runne from you with lofle. 
How many Somerfets, diffentions brands, 
Have felt the force of our revengefull hands ! 
From whome this Youth, as from a princely fioud^ 
Dd-ives his beft, yet not untainted bloud. 
Have our aflaults made Lancafler to droiipe ? 
And (hall this Welfliman with his ragged troupe 
Subdue the Norman and the Saxon line, 
That onely Merlin may be thought divine ? 
See what a guide thefe fugitives have chofe. 
Who, bred among the French, our ancient foes, 
-Forgets the Englilh language, and the ground. 
And knowes not what our drums and trumpets found !*' 

Sir J* Peaumont's Poemt* 
Lond. Ed. i6z^ 



Earl RICHMOND'S Speech. 



** tT is in vaine, brave friends, to fliew the right 
•■• Which we are forc'd to feeke by civill fight. 
Your fwords are brandifht in a noble caufe. 
To free your Country from a Tyrant's jawes. 
What angry Planet, what difaftrous iigne 
Direiis Plantagenet's affli61ed line ? 
Ah, was it not enough, that mutuall rage ' 
In deadly battels fnould this race i^gage, ' 
Till by their blowes themfelves they fewer make*. 
And piiiers fall, which France could never fliake? 

y Bui; 
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But mnfi thi^ croo|ced Monger now be found^ 
To lay rough hands on that unclofed wound f 
His fecret plots hare much increafl the flood, 
|EIe with his brother's, and his nephewes blood, 
Hath ftain'd the brightnefle of his Father^s fiowres. 
And inside his own white Rofe as red as ours* 
This is the day, whofe fplendour puts to flight 
Obfcuring clouds, and brings an a^e of light. 
We fee no hindrance of thofe wifhed tirjies. 
But this Ufurp^r, whofe deprcfling crimes 
Will drive him from the mountaine where he ftands^i 
So that ^e needs mud fall without our hands. 
In thjs we happy are, tliat by our armes 
Both Yorke and Lancafler revenge their harmes. 
Here Henry's fervants joyne with Edward's friends, 
^d leave their priyat griefes for publickc ends." 

Sif J, Beauipoiit* 



SPEECH 
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S P E E C H . of V O A D A, Queen of the 
BRITTONS, before the Battle withthc 
ROMANS. 



«< \yf Y flate and fex, not hand or hartf mofi valiant Fn6nds^ 

J-^A with-hild 
Mc (wretched caufe of your repaire, by wicked Romans il'd) 
From that revenge which I do wi(h, and ye have caife to 

worke: 
In which fuppofe not Voada in female feares to lurke. 
For, loe, myfelfe^ unlike myfelfe, andthefe fame Ladiei faire 
In armor, not to ihrinke an ynch wheafe hotteft doings are. 
Even we do dare to bid the bafe, and you yourfelves (hall fee' 
Your &lves to come behind in armes : the Romaines too 

that be 
Such Conquerors, and yaliantlie can womankind opprelle. 
Shall know that Brittiili women can the Romifh wrongs r^* 

dreife. 
Then arme ye with like courages as Ladies fhall prefent. 
Whom ye, nor wounds^ nor death, the praife of onfet fhdt 

prevent. » 

Nor envie that our martiall rage exceeds your manly ire. 
For by how much more we endure, fo much more we defire 
Revenge, on thofe in whofe default we are unhallowed thus, 
WhUft they forget thcmfelves for men. or to be borne of us : 

Y« 
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Yc yeeld them tribute, and from us their Legions have their 

pay ; 
Thiis Were too much, but more then thus, the haughtic 

Tirant's fway ; 
That I am Queene from being wrongM doth nothing me 

protect: 
Their rapes againfl my Daughters both I alfo might ohjoGt : 
They maydes deflower, they wives enforce, and ufe their wilt 

in all, 
Andyeat we livei defFcrring fight, inferring fo our fall. 
But valiant Brutons, ventrous Scots, and warlike Pichts, I 

. erre, , 

Exhdrting whom I fliould dchort, your fiearcei^es to defcrrc : 
LefTe courage more conilderate would make your foes to 

quake : * 

iAy Heart hath joy M to fee your hands the Romaine ilandards 

take. 
But ^hen as force and fortune fail^'d, that you with teeth 

Ihould fight, , 

And in the faces of their Foes your women, in defpight. 
Should fling their fuckling Babes, I hild fuch valiantnes but 

vaine : . 

Inforced flight is no difgrace, fuch flyers fight againe. 
Here are ye, Scots, that with the King, my valiant Brother 

dead, • 

The Latines, wondring at your prowes, through Rome in 

triumph led : 
Ye Mars-ftar'd Pichtes of Scythian breed are here colleagues, 

and more. 
Ye I>ardane Brutes, laft named, but in valour meant before : 
In your condu<a, moft knightly Friends, I fuperfeade the 

reft : 
Ye c(ime to fight, and we in fight to hope and helpe our bell.** 

Warner's Alb. Eng. 
Chap« i8.B. 3. i6o2. 

MUTIXJS 
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MUTIUS SC.EVOLA to PORSENNA^ 



^'^ TOEHOLD, grim Tyrant, here before thee ftandi 
"^ A man had been thy death, had not thefe haodiar 
Prov'd traitours to my mind : had made that grave 
Been thine, which now's prepared for thy flave. 
If Sc3EVola muft undergo death's doom^ 
There's none but will write guiltleffe on fris tomb z 
I fet upon with fcarlefle courage thofe 
Who were our Capitols, our Countrie's foes. 
Why are the Heavens then thus againft me bcsxt-^ 
And not propitious to my brave intent : 
What, are the Gods afliam'd to Jend their aid ; 
Or are they of this Tyrant's powV afraid ? 
Or have the Fates referved him that he 
In future triumphs might a trophie be ? 
Whatever 'twas made them thus 'gainft me conlpirc^ 
it grieves my foul it had not its dcfire. 
Etruria, fee what fouls the Romans bear. 
Admire the noble adis the Latians dare ; 
Long after me that will this fa6t yet do, 
There comes an other and an other too ; 
There want not thofe who hope to fay 'they wow 
A lawrel died in thy crimfon gor^ ; 



Wlsae 
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Harold'i^ fpeech before the Battle of Haftings. 



•« Q E E valiant War-friendi yonder be the lirft, the laft, 

^ and all 

The agents of our Enemies, they hence foorth cannot call 
Supplies ; for weedes 2X'Normandie by this in Porches groe: 
Then conquer thefe would conquer you, and dread no further 

foe. 
They are no ftouter than the Brutes, whom we did hence 

exile': 
Nor ftronger than the fturdy Danes, our viflory ere while : 
Not Saxonie could once containe, or fcarce the world bedde 
Our fathers, who did fway by fword where lifted them to bide: 
Then doe not yec degenerate, take courage by difcent. 
And by their burialles, not abode, their force and flight pre- 
vent. 
Yee have in hand your Countries caufe, a conqueft they pre- 
tend, 
Which (were ycc not the fame yec be) even cowards would dc- 
fiend. 

I graunt 
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I graunt that pdrt of us are fled and linked to the foe, 

And glad I am our Armie is of traytours cleared fo : 

Yea pardon hath he to depart that flayeth mal-content : 

I priie the mind above the man, likd zeale hath like event. 

Yeat truth it is, no well 6r ill this Ifland ever had, 

But through the well or ill fupport of liibjedts good or bad : 

Not Caefar, Hengeft, Swayn, or now (which neretheles Ihall 

fayle) 
The Nonnane Baftard, Albion true, did, could, or can pre- ' 

vayle. 
But to be felfe-falfe in this Ifle a felfe-foe ever is, 
Yeat wot I, never traytour did his treafons llipend mis. 
Shrinkc who will (hrinke, let armors wayte prefle dovvne the 

burdened earth, 
My foes, with wondring eyes fhall fee I over-prize my death. 
But fiace ye all (for all, I hope, alike affeftqd bee, 
Your wives, your children, lives, and land, from fervitude to 

free) 
Arc armed both in fhew and zeale, then glorioufly contend. 
To winne and weare the home- brought fpoyles, of Vidtorie 

the end. 
Let not the Skinners daughter Sonne poflefle what he pre- 
tends, 
He lives to die a noble death that life for freedome fpends.** 



I 4 Duke 
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Duke WILLIAM^s Speech. 



<^ Tp O live upon or lie within this is my ground or grave 
^ (My loving Souldicrs), one of twaine your Duke refolves 

to have. 
Nor be ye Nor manes now to feeke in what you fliould be ftout, 
Ye come amidft the EngliQi pikes to hewe your honors out, 
Ye come to winne the fame by launce, that is your owne ^y 

law. 
Ye come, I fay, in righteous warre revenging fwords to draw. 
Howbeit of more hardie foes no pafTed flight hath fpead^ 

yee, 
Since Rollo to your now»abode with bands vi<5lorious lead 

Or Turchus, Sonne of Troylus, in Scythian Fazo bread 

yee. 

Then worthy your progenitors yee Seede of Pryam's fonnc 
Exployt this Builnefle, Rollons do that which yee wiih be 

done. 
Three peop'e have as many times got and forgone this (here, 
It refteth now yee conquer it not to be conquered more: 
For Normane and the )axon bloo<l conjoyning, as it may, 
From that conlbrted iecde the Crowneiliail never pafle away. 
Before us are our armed foes, behind us are the feas. 
On either lide the foe hath holdes of fuccour and for cafe : 
But that advantage fliall returne their difadvantage thus. 
If ye obferve no fliore is left the which may flielter us, 
And fo hold out amidft' the rough whil*ft they hale in for lee, 
Whereas, whil'ft men fecurely fayle, not feldome Ihipwracki 

bc^, 

What 
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What (hould I cite your paffed a6ls, or tedioufly incencc 
To prefent armes;* your faces fliew your hearts coaceiYO 

offence, 
Yea, even your courages devine a conqueft not to faile. 
liope then yoyr Di^ke do^h prophecie, and in that hope 

prevaile. 
A people brave, a terren Heaven, both objects worth your 

, warres, 
Shall be the prizes of your prow's, and mount your fandc 

to Starres. 
J^et not a Tray tor's perjurM Sonne extrude us from our 

right : 
He dyes to live a famous life, that doth for conqueft fight.*' 

Warner's Albion's Engl, 
92 Chap. 4 B. i6o2. £cU 



NORFOLK'S Soliloquy before the Battl© of 
BOSWORTH, 



*' tF all the Campe prove traytours to my Lord, 

A Shall Vpotleffe Norfolke falfifie his word ? 
Mine oath is pail, I fwore t' uphold his crowne, 
And that fhall fwim, or I with it will drowne. 
It is too late now to difpute the right, 
Dare any tongue, fince Yorke fpread forth his light, 
Northumberland, or Buckingham defame. 
Two valiant Cliffords, Roos, or Bes^umont's name, 

f B€caufe 
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Becaufe they in the weaker quarrell die ? 
Tbcy had the King with them, and fo have I. 
But evVy eye the face of Richard fliiiuhes, 
For that foule murder of his brother's fonnes : 
Yet lawes of Knighthood gave me not a fword 
To ilrike at him, whom all with joint accord 
Cbve made my Prince, to whom I tribute bring : 
1 hate his vices, but adore the King. 
Vidtorious Edward, if thy foule can heare 
Thy fervant Howard, I devoutly fweare. 
That to have fav'd thy children from that day^ 
My hopes on earthe Ihould willingly decay; 
"Would Gloucefler then, my perfedt /aith had tryed^ 
And made twQ graves, when noble Haflings died.*' 

Bofworth Field, p. 7. 



King R I C H A R D's Speech. 



I— -: — ' "MY fellow Souldiers, though your fwords 
•Arefharpe,' and need not whetting by my words ; 
. Yet call to minde thofe many glorious dayes, 
]n which we treafur'd up immortal prayfe, 
liF when I ferv'd, I ever fled from foe,* 
Fly y€ from mine, let* me be puniQit fo: 
But if my Father, when at firrt he try'd 
How all his fonnes could fhining blades abide, 
JFound me an Eagle, whofc undazled eyes 
Affront the beames, which from the fleele arifet 
And if 1 now in a6lion teach the fame, 
Know then, ye have but chang'd your GeneralPa name. 

X Be 
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Be fKll yourfelves, ye fight againft the drofle 

Of thofe, that oft have runne from you with lofle. 

How many Somerfets, diffentions brands, 

Have felt the force of our revengefull hands ! 

From whome this Youth, as from a princely floud^ 

Derives his beft, yet not untainted bloud. 

Have our aflaults mad_e Lancafler to droupe ? 

And (hall this Welfhman with his ragged troupe 

Subdue the Norman and the Saxon line, 

That onely Merlin may be thought divine ? 

See what a guide thefe fugitives have chofe, 

Who, bred among the French, our ancient foes. 

Forgets the Englilh language, and the ground, 

And knowes not what our drums and trumpets found I*' 

Sir J. Peaumont's Poemt* 
Lond. £d. i6z^* 



Earl RICHMOND'S Speech. 



** tT is in vaine, brave friends, to (hew the right 
•■• Which we are forc'd to feeke by civill fight. 
Your fwords are brandifht in a noble caufe. 
To free your Country from a Tyrant's jawes. 
What angry Planet, what difaftrous figne 
Dire^s Plantagenet's affli<^ed line ? 
Ah, was it not enough, that mutuall rage 
In deadly battels fiiould this race i^gage, ' 
Till by their blowes themfelves ^hey fewer make*. 
And piiiers fall, which France could never (liake ? 
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But mnfi thi^ croo|ced Monger now be found^ 
To lay rough hands on that unclofed wound f 
His fecret plots hare much increafl the flood, 
^e with his brother*s, and his nephewes bloody 
Hath ftain'd the brightnefle of his Father^s fiowres. 
And made his own white Rofe as red as ours. 
This is the day, whofe fplendour puts to flight 
Obfcuring clouds, and brings an a^e of light* 
We fee no hindrance of thofe wifhed tirjies. 
But this Ufurp^r, whofe deprefling crimes 
Will drive him from the mountaine where he flandsj 
So that ^e needs mud fall without our hands. 
In thjs we happy are, tliat by our armes 
Both Yorke and Lancafler revenge their harmes. 
Here Henry's fervants joyne with Edward's friends^ 
And leave their priyat griefes for publicke ends." 

Sir J» Beaiupoot* 
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S P E E C H . of V O A D A, Queen of the 
BRITTONS, before the Battle withthc 
ROMANS. 



«< \yf Y flate and fex, not hand or hart^ mofi valiant Fn6nds^ 

J-^A with-hild 
Me (wretched caufe of your repaire, by wicked Romans il'd) 
From that revenge which I do wifti, and ye have caifc to 

worke : 
In which fuppofe not Voada in female feares to lurke. 
For, loe, myfelfe, unlike myfelfe, and thefe fame Ladiei fair© 
In armor, not to (hrinkean ynch wheafe hotted doings are. 
Even we do dare to bid the bafe, and you yourfelves (hall fee' 
Your &lves to come behind in armes : the Romaines too 

that be 
Such Conquerors, and valiantlie can womankind oppretlCf 
Shall know that Brittiih women can the Romifh wrongs re* 

dreife. 
Then arme ye with like courages as Ladies fhall prefent. 
Whom ye, nor wounds^ nor death, the praife of onfet fhdl 

prevent. * 

Nor envie that our martiall rage exceeds your manly ire. 
For by how much more we endure, fo much more we defire 
Revenge, on thofe ia whofe default we are unhallowed thus, 
Whilft they forget thcmfelves for men^ or to be borne of us : 

Y« 
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Yc yeeld them tribute, and from us their Legions have their 

pay ; 
Thiis were too much, but more then thus, the haughtic 

Tir ant's fway ; 
Thai I am Queene from being wrongM doth nothing me 

protect: 
Thdr rapes againft my Daughters both I alfo might objeft : 
They maydes deflower, they wives enforce, and ufe their wilt 

in all, 
Andyeat we live, defFerring fight, inferring fo our fall. 
But valiant Brutons, ventrous Scots, and warlike Pichts, I 

. erre. 
Exhorting whom I fliould dchort, your fiearce^es to deferre : 
LeiTe courage more conilderate would make your foes to 

quake : * 

fAy Heart hath joy 'd to fee your hands the Rdmaine flan(krds 

take. 
But ^hen as force and fortune faii'd, that you with teeth 

Ihould fight, , 

And in the faces of their Foes your women, in defpight. 
Should fling their fuckling Babes, I hild fuch valiantnes but 

vaine : . 

InforCed flight is no difgrace, fuch flyers fight againe. 
Here are ye, Scots, that with the King, my valiant Brother 

dead, 
The Latines, wondring at your prowes, through Rome in 

triumph led : 
Ye Mars-ftar'd Pichtes of Scythian breed are here coUeagues, 

and more. 
Ye Dardane Brutes, lafl named, but in valour meant before : 
In your condud, moll knightly Friends, I fuperiieade the 

reft: 
Ye come to fight, and we in fight to hope and helpe our bcftj* 

Warner's Alb. Eng. 
Chap, i8.B.3* i6o2« 

MUTItJS 
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MUTIUS SC^VOLA to PORSENNA. 



*^ 'DEHOLD, grim Tyrant, here before thee flandi 
■^"^ A man had been thy death, had not thefe haxidv 
Prov'd traitours to my mind : had made that grave 
Been thine, which now's prepared for thy flavCi 
If Scaevola muft undergo death's doom. 
There's none but will write guiltleiTe on his tomb z 
I fet upon with fearlefTe courage thofe 
Who were our Capitols, our Countrie's foes* 
Why are the Heavens then thus againft me bent 9 
And not propitious to my brave intent : 
What, are the Gods afliam'd to lend their aid j 
Or are they of this Tyrant's powV afraid ? 
Or have the Fates referved him that he 
In future triumphs might a trophie be ? 
Whatever 'twas made them thus 'gainft me conlpin^ 
It grieves my foul it had not its defire. 
Etruria, fee what fouls the Romans bear. 
Admire the noble ads the Latians dare ; 
Long after me that will this fa6t yet do, 
There comes an other and an other too ; 
There want not thofe who hope to fay they wow 
A lawrel died in thy crimfon gore ; 



Wluc 
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What though thjr camp lies free from our alarms^ 
And ffK)ils our fields with unrevenged harms ; 
We fcorn with bafer blood to ftain a dart, 
O King, that's onely level 'd at thy heart : 
Our nobler fwords will drink the blood of none, . 
But thy heart-blood, Porfenna, thine alone ; 
^hofe who their hands will firait in it imbrue, 
Walk intermixed with thy armed crew. 
Methinks I fee at prefent one thee note, 
Who llrait wil hide his wedpon in thy throat'; 
Hence, therefore, think each hower of thy breath. 
To be th' alTured hower of thy death ; 
Thou 6o& with warlike troups our wals furround^ 
Hoping to lay them level with the ground. 
And thinkft to famifli us, whilfl: o'er thy head. 
Hangs a revengeful arm will ftrike thee dead ; 
That glorious diadem which now I fee • 
Circles thy brow, was hop'd a fpoil by mee ; 
That purple robe invefts thy loins dial lie, 
Thy blood be tinged in a deeper dy : 
That veiy fcepter which thy hand fullains, 
Shal, turn'd a club, dafh out thy curfed brains ; 
Now rule, now lord and king it, with this fate, 
Expeding ftill the period of thy date. 
Methinks I fee how on thy curled brow, 
Self-rendring Vengeance fits enthron'd, and how 
Thy thoughts already tear me r yet I feel 
No horror, nor my frighted body reel. 
No trembling in my jpynts ; know, king, I can 
Both do and fufFer hove the reach of man : 
In free born ibuh pale "terror never flood 
In competion with their Countries good ; 
Thofe fouls in whom afpiring fame her fphear 
Hath plac't, neglcft the precipice of fear ; 
This lacred altar, thefe pure fires lliall be 
Wicnefles of our undaunted conllancy j 



Thif 
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This hand to Roman freedom fo unjuft^ 
Shall for its penance be confum*d to duft ; 
Nor is It cruel, but moil right its doom, 
•Since liberty it could nqt yield to Rome.*' 

I . John Dancer*8 Poemt* 



A Reconcffiation cfieifted/ between the two bro- 
thers^ Brekn and Beline, at the interceiEon of 
rthoir Mother Conuvenna. 



^ T JDare to name ye Scenes, becaufe I nm your Mother, yet 
•^ I doubt to tearme you Brothecs that doe brotherhood 

forget. 
Thefe prodigies, their wrothfuU fhields, forbodden foe to 

foe. 
Doe ill befeeme allyed hands, even yours allyed foe. 
•O, how feeme Oedipus his Sonnes in you againe to ftrive? 
Mow feelne thefe fwords in me (aye me) Jocafta to revive i 
1 would Dunwallo lived, or ere death, had loft againe 
His Monarchie, fuificihg fovtrer, but now too fmall for twaine. 
Then either would you, as did he, imploy yc^r wounds elf- 

wheare : 
•Or for the imalnes of your power, agree at leaft for feare* ' 

Vm.II. K Silt 
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But pride of ritch and romefoiiie Thrones, that wiogeth now 

your darts, . ' = ' 

It win (1 would not as I fcarc) wprke forrow to your hartf. 
My Sonnes, fvveet Sonnes, attend my words, your Mother*! 

wordes attend, 
And for I am your Mother, doe conchide I am your, frend : 
I cann6t coiinicll, but intreate, nor yet I can intreatc 
But as a woman, aod the fame whofe blood was ,once your 

meate: 
Hence had ye milke (flie baerd her paps) thefe armes did 

hug ye oft: 
Thefe fyled hands did wipe, did wrap, did rocke, and lay ye 

foft: 
Thefe lips did kifle, or eyes did weep, if that y^ ^ere un- 

queat, 
Then ply 1 did, with fong, or fighes, with dance, with tung, 

' or teate : ' 

For thefe kind caufes, deere my Sonnes, difarme yourfelves : 

if not, 
Then for theie bitter teares that now your Mother's cheekes 

do ipot : 
Oft urge I Sonnes and Mothers names, names net to be 

' 'forgot. • ' .< r . .♦ 

Send hence thefe Souldiers: ycc, my Sons, and none but yec 

fnouid lights ' 

When none fiiould rather be as one, if Nature had her 

right. 
What comfort, Beline, fhall I fpeede ? fwecte Brenn (hall I 

prevaile ? • ' 

Say yea fweete Youthes, ah yea, fay yea: or if I needes muft 

faile, ■ \ ' ' 

Say noe : and then will I begin your battell with my baile, 
1 hen then iomt iltaqger, not my Sonnes, fliall clofe nie in the 

Earth 
When we by armor over-foonc fliall meet, I feare, in death." 

This 
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Thit fayd, with gufliing tearies eftfoones ihe plyes the one 

and other, 
'm bpth did (hew themfelves at length Sonnes worthy fiKh a i 

Mother: , . ^ 

And with thofe hands, thofe altred hands, that lately threatned 

bloes, 
Tliiey did embrace; ^commiag thus continuall friends of 

focji. 

Warner, Alb. Eng, 
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f^i^ u Wring her wlute hands, ice* 

llius Johnfon. Yet Vane could tell what ills from ite^Uty fprlng $ 
And Sedley cufs'd the form that pleas'd the King. 

Vanity of Hum. Wiib. 

fifee likewHe page 67^ where RoCimond has the iiime relfiedtion. 

Page 4. Thefe lines of Fletcher are a paraphrafe, or rather tranflatioa 
from Boethitis. The whole defcription is foixihle: fomeofthecircum'^ 
fiances perhaps are heightened too roUch ; but it is the fault of tlifis Writer 
to indulge bimfelf in every aggravation that Poetry allows, and to flretch 
his prerogative of " quidlibet audendi" to the utmoft. This, fub!|e£t, verfi- 
f^ed in a very inferior ftyle, occurs in his Poetical M^cellanies, p. 79^ fub- 
joined to the P. liland. — For the effefts of mufic On the Infernal Regions ft 
may be almoft impertinent to refer the reader to tire ilory of Orpheus^ 4 ' 
Gcorg. Virgil ; and the very mafterly introduction of it by Pope in his Odei 
0n St. Cecilia's Day. The fameeffedl is reprefented by Horace as proclace4 
by- the harps of Sappho and AIcsbus, 2 Lib. 1 3 Od. 33. See alfo his Ode t9 
Mercury, 3 Lib. 11 Od. 15. &c. See likewife Milton's P. Lolt« » B. 546* 

Paj^e 6. This defcription was immediately taken from Spenfcr's Bower 
pf Blifs, F. Q^n. 11 B. iz Canto; upon ideal Pa^adifes of the kind, th# 
beil Poets in almoft all ages and nations hav^vilhed their defcrip^v* 
powers, tiomer l\as his Gardens of Alcinoinf and Virgil his ElynuA^ 
Ariofto his liland of Alcina, and Taflb his Garden of Armida, Camoehs his 
GardoA Qf Venus. Marix^o 19^ Gardens of Ad«m and l#iftly> Pn Bartas and 

K 3 ^ MMM 
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Milton thebr Gardens of Eden. Thofe who wUh for minute and deferM- 
native information on this fubjedt, are referred to Mickle's DiJOertatioRV 
See Luiiady page 4x4. 

Yet atai/dy f>9runci, ke, 

ThuiMQtonofEve^ 



She Delia's felf 



, Ih gait (urpalsMy and GoddeCs-like deporu B 9. P. L. 389. 

There p0rt was more thai! human, as they ftood« Comus, z^f^ 

Page 7. The inner xwrtch feem'd enti-ance to iniice. 

See Spenfer, St. Ull. LiV. ix B. 12 Cantw 

Page 8. \V\Adti jellified the roofo with painted colour. 

A word in ufe amongft the Poets of that day. Drayton has it in his Legend 

of Matilda : 

By turn who ilrives to Jlelijfy her name. 

Again in Drummond : 

With rofes here fhe^^iT^^'j// the ground. Son* 41. 

yetting Jacks, The "word jetting feldom occurs applied to a perfon; if 
feems here to imply that refllefs and unfettled Hate peculiar to idlenefi.. Ic 
is ufed by Quarlcs, defcribing the Haggard : he fays, that ihtt 

yett oft from perch to pevch^— 1 Emb. 3 B« 

Sylvefter in his tranflation of Du. Bartas, has borrowed many of Niccors 
lines from this defcription^ which, he has printed with v^ flight alcerations, 
and amongft other expreflioiis he applies this to Vice. It will be fufiicient 
to refer to the pafT^e,. fee Fol. Edit. 1641. Lpnd. p. loi. yack* is a cqiok 
mon expreffion denoting contempt with our older writers* ThntiaUift 
Mirror for Magiftrates we meet with 

No goWen churle, no elbow -vanting Jach, p. 565^ 

Wc ftill fay contcmptuoufly, " a Jack in Office."" 

page.9. ' Jlickering eye, 

A very expreflive epithet ; it is ufed by Dyer in his truly clafiical Poenit 
the Fleece, to denote the tremulous and flu6luating motion of the waves: 

Till, rifing o'er the flicker ing wave, the Cape 
OfFinefteric, kc. 4 B. 

The concluding circumftances of this Piece are literally taken from Spen* 
fer^ whofc exquifite lines will not it is liopec!, be confiUered as ooneceifarf 
kerf. 

BAfoow 
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Eftfoons they heard a moft melodious founci 
\ . Of all that mote delight a dain^ ear, 

Such iisat once might not on living ground. 
Save in this Paradife, be heard elfewhere J 
KightTiard it was for wight which did it hear. 
To read what manner mufick that mote be ; 
tor all that pleafmg is to living ear, 
Was there conforted in one harmony, 
Birds, voices, indruments, winds, waters, all agree. 

The joyous birds, fliroiidcd m chearful Ihade, 
Their notes unto the voice attcmp'red fweei ; 
Th* angelical foft-trcmbling voices made 
To th' inilruments divine refpondence meet : 
The filver-fouoding inftruments 'did meet 
With the bafe murmur of the waters fell :. 
The waters fall with difference difcreet, 
Now foft, now loud, unto the wind did call : 
The gentle-warbling wind low anfwered to alL LXX. LXXI* 

P. ID. In the edition of Chrift's Viftory, together with the Purple If- 
l^d, in 1783, many unwarrantable liberties are taken with the text, nor is 
the lead apology for the proceeding offered, or even the circumftance itfelf 
mentioned. In almoft every page injuries are done to the fenfe, where im- 
provements were intended. The republication feems to have originated 
from a Letter of Harvey's (fee Let. LL 2 vol.), and to have been executed 
upon the lidiculaus plan he there proppfes. Now it is the indifpenfable 
duty of every Editor of an ancient poet, to exhibit the fpelling of his author 
in the cxz6t ftate in which he found it, (unlefs indeed in fuch words as are" 
evidently vmiftakes of the prefs,) in order that the reader may trace the 
progreis of orthography, together with that of Poetry. Where this prac- 
tice is not obferved, a republication is not merely imperfedl but dangerous,' 
as it leadsto an infinity of miflakes, and can anfwer no polfible end but that 
of multiplying the number of our books without adding to the fources of our 
information. Whoever therejfbre takes up the edition alluded to for the pur- 
pofes of enjoying the poetry, making an extract, or a reference, can never 
be fafe as to the authenticity of a fmgle ftanza. A neat republication of all 
Giles and Phineas Fletcher's Poetry from the old editions faithfully re- 
printed, is nluch wanted. 

Elonghg joyfuU day. ^' 

G. Fletcher has a iimilar term in the fame Poem. C i. 41 Stan. 

As when the cheerfuU funne ei^mping wide. 

It is in vain to fearch for either of thefe expreflions in the Modem Edition, 
as they are there thus altered : 

As when the cheerful! fun, Ugltffmiing wide, 

37 St. C. I, Mod. Ed, 

K 4 f^if'tig 
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Keeping hack joyfal day. 

l>rummond in his pro{e works vSestvaniJhitig, See p. zit, Ediif. IgdiL iftf^ 
** Riches being momentary an4 evanifhing,** 

The moft material features of this defcription are taken from Spenfer^ 
F. Qaeen. B. i. C. ^. Stan. 33, ^6, This is a curious ini^ce of Pb^iarifin* 
and lenres to ihew us what little ceremony the Poets of rtiar ^taey labduted* 
under* in pilfering from each other. The rdUler will be amply rep^dd for 
kis trouble in tUniin|; to the pallage in Spenfer, who feems to have put fortl^ 
all his ftrength to render tile pidbire complete^ apd it is in delineations of 
fuch a hue that he'pecullarly excells. The limits of my book, "will not per- 
mit me to quote the pafTage at len^. See alfo Britannia's Paftorals by 
Bfowne, rol. I. p. 1 62^ Hiomp. Edit. 

Page 13. And oil their mafts whet^ oftr the Qiip-Boy ftood. 

Some wearyed crow is fet. 

This Image reminds i& of a very ipirited piaflage in Chuf^thill' ^ 

Let cormbratits in churches make their neflr^ 

And en ttie fails of Commerce bitterns reft. - Oo THAUf 



■ intreating at hts 6tior6 

Tor feme reliefe whom he (bcuired ^foi^e-^ 

9^ ftrikbg ciretimftance^ perfeaiy fiinilar to a well*kaown pafias^ of 
Young I- 

Some for hard m^ers, broken under arms. 

In battle lopt away> with half their limbs. 

Beg bitter bread thro' realms theh' valour (av'd^' , Kight L 

Page 5^ Wiihing for death, and yet he could n*t die. 

Prtiyers are idle, Death is woo'd in vain ; 
In midft of death poore wretches long to die. 

See Purple Iflaad, C. 6. St, ^% 

' No Poet has exceeded Milton on this fubjedt, whofe lines are hx Coo we§- 
knowa to be here quoted : 

His cap borne up with flaring of his haire* 

A very original incident. 

Mr. Hogarth, in his figure of Richard the Third, in the Tent Scene, \\s» 
reprefented the ring pf the Tyrant as having ftarted beyond the joint of hif 
finger with the violent agitation of his frame. The incident is fuch as- a. 
inan of genius only could have conceived, tlK)ugh many look at the pi6tur%- 
without attending to the fublimity of it. 

Page X 7. — the flill iiight's/rVr# was hc^ 

i. e. companion. Shakfpeare's eulogiiim on Sleep deferves a place here 
as well for i(s beauty as its refsmbl^nce ia (umt degree to Sjipkytlle's : 

—-—the 
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***-•—————— the innocent Sleep^ 

^eep> that knits ti|> the ravel'd ileave of CariSy 

The death of each day's life> fore labour's bath^ 

Balm of hurt minds, great Nature's fecond courfe^ 

Chief noiuilher in Li^'sfeaft. MAicBits^ 

Pz!gt 1 S« The infirmities of Age are no i^hdfe nfeM; etophaticMly enu^ 
Iherated than in Juvenal, lo Sat. 190, &c. €hurchiii> Ivho has an eitdu-^ 
£.v^ rig;^ to the ti^le of the Britilh Juveilal, has iome good lines on thit 
fahjti^ See his Gotham, B. i. p. 11, 12. 3 vol. 

Page Z2. And Priam efce in vaine, &c. 
The death of Polites, z JEn. 526, 557. Vii^il. Which- aflbrds an •xceQeol. 
lubjedl for a pidhire ; but the Poet in his general accqunt of the facking of 
Trby, preceding this particular defcription, has a circumilance relative ta 
the death of Old Priam not lufiiciently attended to as a beauty, yetemioeatlf 
fine, and which is one of thofe few ftffokes that at once evince the fuped^ 
•rity of Poetry over Painting : 

Yidi Hecubam,^ centumque minis Priamum<^ per aras^ 
Sanguine faedantem, ^uos ipjt facraverat ignes. 501, 

A (kiHiil Painter might have judieioufly iere6^ed a few of the moft intereftii^ 
snd^'bft ttieiancholyfpt^cles of tlie night ; he might, by a proper di^o&« 
tion of them, have fuccefsfiiUy conveighed to our minds the diftrdis of 
Hecuba and her female attendants, at the figlit of Pyrrhus and the two foos 
of Atreus ; all our finer feelings might have been fully excited by the dead 
body of Priam himfelf, at the foot of the altar : but to have toll us> that 
this very altar to which he had vaidly fled for prote^ion, and near which 
he now lay dead, had formerly, in the hour of peace and profperit/, beeik 
confecrated by lus own hand, would have bafiied the powers of his peircil, 
and have forced from him a confeflion to- this effedl ; << Nobis nou licet eile 
tam difertis l" Dr. Blair in his Le^hir^s on Rhetoric, in his remarks dtk 
Virgn's talents for poetical <|lefcription, exprei!ly fele<^ this pafiage, and 
obiferves, that " The death of Priam, efpecially, may be fmgled out as k 
. mafler-piece of defcription." Vol. III. 169. bui this the moil material 
circumitance feems ta have efcaped him : 

Page 25. ■ ordain'd to be 

A kfling fame to £dward'js vi<Slory* 

' His creft was three oflrich feathers; and his motto, thefe German 
tvords, Icb dien, Ifervty which the Prince of Wales aiid liis fucceflbi'» 
adopted in memorial of this great vi^bry. H v M'e. 

Page 16. Antonio Dorta. Speed. 

Page 27. In the time of May a variety of words were unfdttfod as t» 
their accent, and were ufed either fhort or long, according to Che will or 
neceflity of the Poet. For inilance : 

By this fh*i6t meanes were niore afcertaM Xhera 

Muft fwtr'tbutt to Phili|>'i overthrow- Vitgt 2(v 

Thus 
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Thus in Bfowne*s Pailorals : 

Not chat by rnkkTes commertef and joint eilaCe* B^ jfcr Song x. 
In ttiree Battalia's^ &c &«• 

HoUnfhed's account of the. difpofition of the Engliih Anziy, is sks fol« 
lows— << Then he ofdeined tliree battels, in* (he firft was the Prince of 
IVales, and with him the Earl of Warwicke, the Lord Qodfrey of Hare- 
court, the Lord Stafford, the Lord de la Ware, the Lord Bourchier, the 
Lord Thomas Cliffojnd, the Loid RiginaldiCoUiaro, the Lord Thomas Hol- 
land, Sir fohn Chandos, Sir Bartholomew Browafli, Sir Rolsert Nevill. 
They were eight hundred men of'armes, and two thoufand archers, and a 
thoufandof others, with the Welihmen. In the fecond battel! was the Earle 
of Northanapton, the Earle of Arundell, the Lords Ros and Willowbie, 
Baflety S. iVlbine, Multon, and others. The third battel the King led hiln* 
f^e, ha.'ing with him feven hundred men of armes, and two thouiand 
archers ; and in the other battell even to the number of eight thouiand meit 
of armes, and twelve hundred archers. Thus was the Engliih armie mar* 
ihalled according to the report of Froiiiard." Chron. p* 371. 

P^ge %%• Darke grew the troubled ayre, &c. &c. 

Both Speed and Holinlhed mention this. The following tixX:c?£t is from 
the latter : ^ Alfo at the fame inftant there fell a great raine, aod aa 
echpfe with a terrible thunder, and before the raine there came flieng over 
both armies a great number of crowes, for feare ol the tempdCt eomin|^'* 
!"• 37*- 

Twixt beth the Marihalls, &c &c* 

Thus placed to the bed advantage. King Edward vifiteth the nmckes ia 
perfon, riding upon a pleafant hobby (having onely a white rod in his 
hand, as, if he would chaftife fortune) betweene the two Marihalls of his 
field J whofe very prefence^ with a few feafonable and unenforced words 
on behalfe of God and his right, in ileed of long orations, did infpire the 
fainted hearts among them with freflieft vigour and alacricie. Sp^s e d^ 577 

Psge 32* Horror in all hei* faddeft (hapes appeared. 

Sir P. Sidney has a very fublime defcription of a field of Battle : «< And 
now the often changing fortune began alfo to change the hue of the battels ; 
for, at the firft, though it were terrible, yet terror was decked fo bravely 
with rich fiu*niture, gilt fwords, fhining armours, pleafant pencils, that 
'the eye with delight had fcarce leifure to be afraid : but now all uiriverlally 
defiled with dull, broken armour, mangled bodies, took away the mafiCy 
4ind Jet forth Horror in bit vcon horrible manner, 

Pemb. Arcadia, B. III. 446. 

Page 33. But moft the warrelike Monarch of Boheme, &c. &c. 

The ciraimftance of his valiant death, arid the flight of his fon, is thus 
mentioned by Holinlhed : — The valiant king of Bohem being almoll blinri^ 
caufed his men to faften all the reins of the bridels of their horfes ech to 
other, and fo he being himfelfe amongfl them in the foremod canke, they 
ran on their enenues. The lord Cbarl^ of Bohem^/ fonne to the fame 
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king) and late eleAed emperour, came in good order to the battel ; but 
' when he faw how the matter went awrie on their part, he departed araf 
faved himfelf. His iiather, by the means aforefaid, went (o far forward, 
that, "joining with his enemies, he fought right valiantlie, and (o did all hi« 
companie : but finallie being entivd within the preafe of their enemies, 
they were of them inclofed and flaine, together with the king their maf- 
ter, and the next daie found dead, lieng about him, and their horfes all ti,eil 
•ch to other. P. 3^2. ' • 

The attitude May has r^refented the brave old Kiag as found in, is a 
irery fine one 1 

His cold dead band did y*t that fword retsin* 
Which living erlt it did fo bravelie wield. 

One ef the fineft of the Marlborough gems, a copy of which coUe^on vn% 
fome ihort time fmce prefented by the Duke to the Bodleian Library, is dt 
dying Amazon \ ihe is drawn as jufl falling from her hoHe, and lupported 
\y an attendant in all the languor of death, but Hill grafping her bpw iii 
her right hand. la the very elegant explanation' that accompanies the 
plate are thefe words : '< Ptnthefilcam ejft creditur : qua licet Jphritum 4egri 
irabent^ mndum tamcH arcum ,e manu emi/itj* 4S Gem. Sixne of the 
moft remarkable and moil (Inking beauties in Poetry, Painting, aq^ 
Statuary, are taken immediately from the agonies of Death. Virgil has a 
circumftance in this way full of horrid minutenefs, which is by fome coui- 
lidered as a blemiih, but furely too £aitidiouily : 

Te decifa fuum, Laride, dextera quxrit 

Semianimefque micant digiti ferrum^ue retrsffanf. JEis. x. 39 c. 

- The fame Poet, in defcribing the arms of Minerva, reprefents the Me-> 
dafa on her breaft-plate as (till rolling its ^es after the head is fevered 
from the neck : 



— — ipfamque in peftore Div« 

Gorgona, defeSi vertenteiH iumina collo. JEn, VIII. 437. 

For remarks on fimllar fubje^s, fee Mr. Spence's rooft excellent Eft!^ 
IWX the Odyfley, p. 44, 45. 

Page 34. A moit compleat and glorious vi^ry. 

The ilaughter of the Frenchmen was great and lamentable, namelie for 
Ihe loffe of fo manie nobleman,, as were flaine at the fame battell, fouglit 
between Creilie and Broy on the faturdaie next following the feaft 
of Saint Bartholomew being (as that yeare fell) the 26th. of Augoft. 
Among others which died that daie, thefe I^find regiflered by name as 
cheefoft, John King of Boheme, Rafe Duke of Lorraine, Charles cf 
Alanfo, brother germane to King Philip, Charles Earle of Blois, Lewis 
Earl of Flanders, alfo the Earle of Harecourt, brother to the Lord Geofiirie 
of Harcourt ; with the Earles of Auffere, Aumerle, and Saint PoiJe, be- 
Ciks diverfe other of the nobilitie. Holtnlhed's Cluon, 372. The num< 
^r of the (lain (accordLig to Hume) was as follows ; «< On the day of battle, 
acid oa the enfuinjg;!^ there fell, by a xjcuxierate compucaliou^ xaoo French 

Knights,. 
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Knights^ T400 gentlemen, 4000 men dt arms, befideS aitout 2^^666 J 
inferior raiik."---On the fide of the EngUfli, he fays, ** there were killed 
in it only one'Efquire, and three Knights, and a very few of inferior rank.** 

Pages 35 and 36. Thefe beautiful lines feem to have fuggefled the plant 
of a moil exquifite little piece called « The Hamkt^" by Mr. T. Waztoiv 
which contains fuch a feledtion of beautiful rural images as perhaps na 
othet poem of equal length in our language prefents us with. The latter 
part of it more dofely reminds us of Fletcher. A (hepherd's life is to be 
found in Spenfer*s Fairy Queen, B. VI. Cant. 9, Sf. 20. See likewife J. 
Sylvefter's Tranflation of Du Bartas. Ed. 1641. page 29, 30. 

Page 3 7. It may net be amifs to fet before the reader a fbw extraAs fitnr 
our old Hiflorians, relative to the caitie of Nottingham, and the captors 
of Mortimer there. '' There was in the caftle of Nottingham (and at tbii 
day is), a certaine fecret way or mine cut through arocke, upon which 
the faid caiUe is built, one iffue whereof openeth toward the rhrer'Trcnl/ 
which runnes under it, and the other venteth itfelfe &rre within upon the 
furface, and is (at this prefent> called Mortimer's hdle ; through this the 
ymmg King, well armed and flrongly feconded, was condudted witb 
drawne fwords, by fome his tnifly and fworne feiVahts (among whidr 
was that brave Montacute, whom his virtues under this King ralfed to thtf 
Earledome of Salifbury^ &c &c.) up to the (Jueene'^s -chamber^ who&r 
idore (fo fearlefs is blinded afIe6hon) was unihnt, and with her was Mor* 
timer ready to goe to bed, whom, wieh the flaughter of a Knight^ antf 
one or two that refifted, they laid hold upon. This was not repifted ^ 
a flender enterprife, in regard, that in Mortimer's retinue were not fewer 
(they lay) then one hundredth and fourfcore KnightSy befides Ef^uires and 
Gentlemen. Speed's Chrpn. Ed. 1627, p. 580." 

. Leland, in his Itinerary, gives a very particular account of the plloe, 
.but too long for infertion here. What diredly relates to Mortimer is this ; 
*^ The dungeon or kepe of the Caflel Hondith by South and Eft, and is 
exceeding ftrong et natura loci et of ere, Ther is an old fair chapeUe, and 
a welle of a gret depthe ; and there is alio a chochlea with a turret ovetf 
it, wher the kepers of the Caftella fay Edwarde the thirdes band cam up 
thorough the rok, and toke the Earle Mortymer Prifoner. Ther is yet a 
faire ftaire to go downe by the rok to the ripe of line." Hearhe's Edit, 
fol. 3, 1745. Holiiifhed's account is the following; — In a parlement 
holden at Notingham, about faint Luke's tide. Sir Roger Mortimer, the 
earle of March, was apprehended the fcventeenth day <rf October, within 
the cafleU of Notingham, where the king with the two queenes, his mo-^ 
ther and his wife, and diverfe other were as then lodged, and though the 
keies of the caftcll of Notingham were dailie and nightlie in the ctdlodte 
of the faid earle of March, and tliat his power was fuch, as it was doubted 
bow he might be arrefled (fur he had, as fome writers affirme, at that 
prefent in retinue nine fcOre knights, befides efquires, gentlemen and 
yeomen) yet at length by the king's helpe, the lord William Moatacute, 
t|ie lord Humfrie de Bohun, and his brother Sir William, the lonl Rafe 
Stafibrd, the lord Robert Cliiibrd, tlie lord William Clinton, tlie lord 
John Nevill of Hornhie, and diverfe other, wliich had accujfed the faid 
carle of March for tne murther of king EdwaiHl the fecond, found mean» 
by intelligence had with Sii* William de Chuid, conftable of the cafteU o( 

]^^ixigbam^ 
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Kotinghain> to take the faid earle of March, with his fqnne the IoqI Ro« 

fer or Geffrey Mortimer, and Simon Bereford, with other. — Sir 
[ugh Trumpington (or Turrington as fome copies have)^ that was one of 
^is cheefeft freends, with certaine other, were flaine as they were about to 
jrefift againil the lord Montacute and his company in taking of the faid 
(Barle. The manner of his taking I pafle over, bicaufe of the diverfitie 
in report thereof by fundrie writers. From Notingham he was fent 
up to London with his fonne the lord Roger or Geoffiy de Mortimer, Sir 
JBunon Berjsfbrd, and the other prifoners, where they were committed to 
|>rifon in the Tower. Shortlie after was a parlemcnt called at Weftminfler, 
cbeefelie (as was thought) for reformation of things difordered through the 
cnifgovemance of the earle of March. But wlwfccvcr was glad or foria 
jfor the trouble of the faid eaiie, fuerlie the qnecne mother took it moft 
lieaviUe* above all other, as Ihe that loved him more (as the fame went) 
than flood with her honour. For as fome write, ihe was found to be 
with child by him. They kept, as it were^ houfe togither ; for the earle^ 
to. have his provifion the better cheape, laid his pen. e with hirs, fothat 
hir takers ferved hirti as well as they did hir, both of vittels ana carriages ; 
pf which mifufage (all regard to honour and eftimatlon neglected) everie 
iubje^ fpake ihame. For then* manner of dealing, tending to fuch evill 
puTpofesias they continuallic thought upon, could not be fecret from the 
eies of the people, and their oflenfe heerein was fo much the more heinous^ 
jbecaufe they were perfons of an extraordinarie degree, and were the 
more narrowlie marked of the multitude or common people. P. 349. 

Page 39. — — — an tfimtt of lawn. 

That is, a canopy of lawn. Stmte was tlie word more commonly uCeid. 

His high throne which uader/*/* 

Of richefl texture. Book X, p. 441, Paradife Loft. 

Page 46. And through the ragged entralles of the cave. 

^hub Shakefpeare in a much-admired iimile ; 

Which like a taper in fome monument 

Doth (hine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks. 

That ihews the rc^ed tntraik of this pit. 

Titus And. Scene Vl. 

page 47. Carnarvon Edward's manes had poiTeft 
The roome, &c. &c 

Ob Mortimer's impeachment, the firft of the five articles laid to hi« 
charge, was, '< "^hat he had procured Edward of Carnarvon, the king's 
father, to be murthered, in md% heioous and tyrannous manner, witbio the 
^el of Berklie." Holinlhed, p. 349. 

fage 48. Dear Son (for well ihe knew her fon was there), &c. &c« 

May feems here to have confulted Stow in his account. ** Upon a cer- 
taine nigbt, the king lying witliout the u^le (Nottingham) both he and 
Ills friends were brought by torch light through a fecret way under ground. 
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beginning far off from the fayde caiUe, till they came even to the tjoeenes 
chamber, which they by chance found open : they therefore being aniied 
ivith naked fwords in their hands, went forwards leaving the kingaUo anned 
without the doore of the chamber, leail that his mother Ihoulde efpie him ithty 
which entred in flew Hugh Turftrngun, knight, who refifked them, Ma^ 
John NfveU of Horn, by giving him tds deadly wound. ' From thence they 
went toward the Queene Mother, whom they found with the earleof 
March readie to have gone to bedde : and having taken the fayde Earle^ 
they Ledde him ont mto the hall, after whom the Queene ^ll^wedy cry- 
ing, Bil Ji,i»y Bei /ilxi ayes pith de gentil Mortimer : Good {aom^ good 
fonne, take pittie upon gentle Mortimer> for flib fufpedted that hiBT fooot 
was there, tliough ftie fiaw him not." Chron.fol. 1615, p. 229, 

Page 4n. The particular relation that the whole of this Piece bears to 
many paifages in Milton's Paradife Lofl, and the great fublimity of the 
Poetry, are reafons fuiSicient to make It acceptable to every reader of tafle, 
notwithftamling its being a tranflation. Of the Sofpetf JXH^rode it is to be 
lamented, that poetical readers in general know fo little, from the fpedmen 
here prodiiced, every Engliih reader muft be inclined to vrifh for more. 
A very intelligent correfpondent in Maty's Review for March, 1785, (Ar- 
ticle ; Phillip's Edition of Cralhaw) lia^told us, that the whole Poem has al- 
ready been rendered into Engliih verfe, and that ^ title-page of the tranf- 
lation ftands thus. '* The flaugliter of the innocents by Herod ; writ- 
ten in Italian by the famous poet the Cavalier Marino^ in four booksi 
newly Englilhed, 1675 j to which is added in my cepy in Writing,* ** Ei^- 
lilhed by T. R ;'* to whom the initials T, R. ji?eJong 1 know not ; but the 
tranflation feems fuperior to Craftiaw."-"— An Epitome of the* 2cl book is 
then given. Surely a repiAlication of this Tranflation would be highly worth 
republifliifig, particularly if executed in a fuperior ftyle to Crafliaw^ wbidi 
fcems to mc hardly poifible r ' - •• . 

His eyes the fallen dens of Death and Night, &c. 

Milton gives him 



, — ., I . — eyes 

That fparkling blaz'd. ^93. 1% 

Milton has this flmile of a Comet in his 2d Book* 



- on th* other fide. 



Incens'd with indignation Satan ilood, 
TJnterrify'd ; and like a comet y bum'd. 
That fires th' Arftic flty, and from his horrid hair 
Shakes peftilence and war. — yi^. 

Again, he compares him to the fun in an Eclipfe. 598. i B. P. Loft. 

Pa^e 50. While his fleel fldes found with his tail's ftrong laih. 

Thus Milton fpeaking of the Old Dragon, upon the very fame occaiion : 

^ Swindgee the fcaly borrour #f his tail- 
Hymn of the Kativ. 18 $tan. 

Pag« 
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Page jt. He (aw rich nefhr thaws releaie the rigor; &c. 
Vor an opp<^e pidlure to this, fee Shakfpeare's Midfum. Night's Dream. 
- hoary' headed frofts 



Fall in the ireSti lap of the crimfon rofe ; 

And on old Hyem*s chill and icy crown 

An od'rous chaplet of £weet fummer buds 

Is as in mockeiy fet. AA.2. Sc.i^. 

Page 51. He faw the falling idols all donfefs 
A coming Deity. . 

See Milton s Hymn on the Nativity, where thefe particulars are moft fub- 
limely eniimerated, IX Stan. &c. among other portents, that of the. Oracles 
liaving been all ftriick dumb is not the moil inconfiderable. G. Fletcher, 
Sft his Chrift's Viftorie, publifhed in 1610, fome time before Milton could 
f^effi^y have ixSmpofed his Ode, has a fimilar idea on the flame occafion : 

The Angells caroU'd, low'd their fongs of peace, 

Tbe cur jed Oracles Vf far firucken iitttni f 

To fee their Shepheard, the poore ihepheard^prefs, 
" To fee tfSSir King, the kingly Sophies come. 82 St. Can. i* 

Tor the fiilleft information on this f\ibje€l, fee Mr. T. Warton's EdaLoi 
Milton's Minor Poems, p^ 280, to which this palTage may be added : 

He fliook himfelf, -and fpread i&iijJ><ifio»i w/«^j,&c. 
In the fame ftyle Milton talks of hisJaiUSroad vans, h 2. P. Loll. ^ 
I 
Page 55. What though I mift my blow, &c. 



Thus Milton : 



■ what though the field be lofl ^ 



All is not loft ; th* unconquerable will. 

And ftudy of revenge immortal hate, 

And courage never to fubmit or yield. B. i. 

Phineas Fletcher thus, in a fimilar fpirit, defcribes tl^ Dragoni . 
i' , 

Yet full of malice and of ftubbom pride, 

Though oft had ftrove, and had been fbilM as oft. 

Boldly his death and ceitain fate defi'd : 

And mounted on his fiaggie fails aloft. 

With boundlelfe fpite he long*d to try again 
A fecond lofle, and new death ; gl^ and fain 
I ' Jo fliew his pois'nous hatej though ever ibcw'U ia vaku 

> 
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Sn up he rofc upon bisfirtecbed/ai/t, 

Feailefle expecting his approaching death i 

So up he rofe, that th' ayer ftartSi and £ails» 

And over-prefled * Mes his load heneatht 
So up he rofe, as does a thunder-cloudy 
Which all the earth with ihadows black does Ihroude 

So up heroTe and throi:^ the weary ayer row'd. 

P. Ifland. 12 Can. 5S. St 

See alio « very fpirited Speech in G. Fletcher's Chiifts Triumph, Part f • 
ao Stan. 

Page (;8. The image of Deaths who is here deferibed as mafier of thiii 
murderous groupe, being almoft out of bread) with endlel^ buifiie£B| cat 
never be fufhcieutly commended : 

The cup they drink in is MediifaCs fctdl. 

This circumftance reminds us ofapaflageinaRunic Odcf pretered bf 
Olaus Wormius, the old Scandinavia warrior Lodbrog^ diiUaining life 
and thinking on the joys of immortality, which he was (boa about to (hare 
in the hall of Odin, exclaims in a high fpiric of iavage fublinuty : 

Bibemus cerevifiam 

£x concavit cratiicrum ertteribuu 

Page 58. They prick a Ueeding heart at every ilitch* 
This line mufl immediately recall to the minds of the lovecs of Gray^ 1^8 
** Fatal Siflers/' an Ode tranflated from the Norlet 

page 59. — — ■ a blade wood 

Which nods with many a heavy-headed tren» 

And low-brow'd rocks hang ntdding o'er the deeps. 

Pope's EloKiu 

Page 60. • tam'd the rebellions eye 

Offorrow. ' . 

An expreflion of infinite beauty and force, it is ufed by fome one of our Ifi* 
ter poets ; but I am now unable to turn to the pallage. 

Page 6 1 . She thinks not fit fucli he h^r face ihould fecy 

j4t it iijeen by Heil, andjten with drtad, 

Tlie reverfe of this, that is in a good fenfe, is Virgil'SjS 



■ qualifque videri 



Ca^licolis et quanta folet. a .^a. 

* See Milton, 225, B. i. The original is to be ibond in Speofer^ 
F. Qneen, B. r. Cant. 1 1. 18 Stan, where the air is reprefented as too light 
to fupport the weight of the Old Dragon. Sound «was never more 
completely rendered an echo to fenfe than in the laft ^ap of tbe ad 
Stanza, which I have quoted from P. Fletcher: 

** So vp he rofe and through the v/es^ oyer fffWiU* 

f0 
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Pa^ 66. But fits at home with folded armu • 



HS 



Shakfpeare, who above all others has the power of giving to common cir- 
•umilances an air the moll uncommon, has a pretty image of this kind. 
Ariel is defcribing to Profpero in what manner he had executed his ordei»» : 
amongfl other things he adds : 

l^he King's fon have I landed by himfelf. 
Whom 1 left cooling of the air with fighs 
In an odd angle of the Iflc, and fitting 
H/j arnu in this fad knot. T E M P E s T ; 

Page 67. ' wifhing in vaine 

She 'could recall her vii'gine ftate againe; 
Thus Rowe in his Janfe Shot-e : 

In ^vain with tears her lofs (he may deplore ; 
In vain lopk back to what Ihe was before; 

, I. 

When that unblemtjh'*d formf 

- Thus Milton in his Comus : 

Arid thou unbUmiJh^d form of Chaftity. 215. 

He had originally written, " And thou unf potted forme of Chaftity.** 
How far this exprelTion of May might influence him in the alteration, it is 
impoflible to determine : 

P ! then (he wifh'd her beauties ne'er had been 
Renorvva'd; — '— • 

1 cannot refift the oppt^rtunity of quoting a few fine lines from Daniel otk 
"this occafion, and on this very fubje<5l : 

Did nature (for this good) ingdniate, 

To Ihew in thee the glory of her bed; 

Framing thine eye the fiar of thy ill fate, . 

Making thy face the foe to fpoil the reft ? 

O Beauty, thou an enemy profeft 

To chaftity, and us^ that love thee moft, 

Without thee, how w* are loath'd, and with thee loft ? 

CoMPL. OF RoSAMONDi 

The rojie tinware her fweete cheekes forfooke. 
Thus Milton, » 

What need a verme'tl-tin^ur'd lip for that. CoMus. 

The tale of Fair Rofamond is altogether moft happily adapted tothepur- 
pofes of poerry . nor has it efcaped the notice of our older poets, for (exclu- 
fiveof May) Wanicr, Drayton, and Daniel, have each tried their refi>ec- 
tive powePb upon it. P. Fletcher, in his P. Ifland, alludes to one of them> 
though it is uncertain which, Cant. 5. Stan. XLV. Both Drayton and 

Vol. 11. h Daniel 
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tianiel mention the circumflanGe of King Hehiy^ bavidg pretehted ^oia- 
inond, the night before her niin, with a calket wrought with the ftory of 
Neptune and Amymone ; this little incident is moft probably froip hiHory. 
The neceflary curious information for illuftrating the whole ftory may be 
f6und in Dr. Percy's Reliques, vol. II; p. 141. who has entirely anticipated 
me on the fubjeft. It may be neceffary to apprife fomfc readers, that the 
word Bower was formerly ufed with cdnfiderably greater latitude than at 
prefent j and wh6n applied to the refidence of Rofamond, as it fi-equently 
is, means fimply, retreat, private abode, it annexs with it an idea of re- 
tirement, but no farther. Thus Spenferin his LXX Sconet> invokes the 
Spring: 

Go to my love^ where (he is carielefs laid^ 
Yet in her Winter's Bowre not well awake. 

The term occurs in almoft every plage of our old Poets> IIHth the fame 
general fignification. The Word Cahin is ufed in a fimilar manner : 

Page 7 1. Look how a mother, &c. 

See prowne*s Brit. Paft. Song 4. B 2. firft lines* 

P^ge 73. When others ileex>e whych may enjoy their^piakeu 

A common expreliion fdr mates* Thus Spenfer, in his fine Sonnet to the 
Spring : 

Where every one that niifleth then her make, LXX. 

Page 74. My chofen pbeare. Sometimes fpelt fen, and is ufed indif- 
ferently for hufband, lover, or companion : 

My gem, and all my joy. 

An expreflion of endearment of great l)eauty. Thus Antony fays in Shafc- 
fpeare's ^ 

Have I my pillow left unpreft in Rome, 

Forborn the getting of a lawful race, 

And by a gem of women. Sc. ii. 

Page 77. She cafting downe her baflifuU eyes, &c. 

Thefe two lines contain the very foul of fimplicity : they are in the writer's, 
belt manner, and may fafely vie with any modern lines on a iimilar 

lubjedt. 

Page 78. Live fafe, therefore, for in thy life conCfls the life of twaine. 

Similarity of fituation muft unavoidably produce fimilarity of fentiment, 
and confequently of expreffion : perhaps few readers will penife this line 
without immediately calling to mind the condufion of a iong conliderablx 
too popular to be here introduced^ 

Fage 
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Page '79* Warner has here taken an opportunity ofTidic\ding the tafte 
&r Tilts and Tournaments, then fo much in falhion : . 



--Tantara to the fight. 



Thus Sylvefter, in his Tranflation of Du Bartas : ' V 

A heav'nly trump, a (hrill Tantara blowes. 77^. 

Page 80. Dawlian bird : 

Sola virum non ulta pie moefliflima mater 

Concinit Ifmarium DauHusales Ityn. 
Ales Ityn, Sappho defertps cantat amores 

Ha<5tenus, ut medi^ caetera no6te filent. 

Ovid. Saph. Ph. 1^'^ 

Page 84. I finde my fault, but follow it, &c 

Thus Pope : 

1 view my crime, but kindle at the view. El o is a. 

Page 90. Wrong not thy fair youth. &c. 

Sec this argument purfued at large in Milton's Comus, 737, kOm 

Page 91. ■_ — my delicious cheek 

Tinned with crimfon. 

Exprefs'd with a delicate felicity, fuperior to Milton's, " vermeil-tin6hir'd 
lip," which it might have contributed perhaps originally to fuggeft ; but 
Milton's very epithet occui*s in the poetry of Ed. Benlowes. 1 Cant. St. ii* 
1652. F61. Edit. 

Crouch low ! O wr^ell'tinfiur'd cheek. 

Page 93. Forgotten as our fa" ours in a glafs. 

A thought peculiarly in the ftyle of Shakfpeai-e, yet, to the beft of my 
knowledge, unborrowed from him. What follows, namely his comparing 
the pleafures of life to 

A very tale of that which never was. 

Is an improvement, I think, upon Shakfpeare's comparifonof life t* 



• a tale 



Told by an ideot, full of found and fury. 

Signifying nothing. Macbeth^ Scene 5, 

Speed gives the following relation of this ftory. " King John difherited 
fome noblemen without judgement of their peeres, and he would have de- 
' flroyed Ranulph Earle of Chefter, for that he reproched him with this, 
that he fhould ufe the wiife of his brother Geflfrey, Earle of B. ycaine, 
>Yhom Ranulph Earle of Chefter had mairied; and Croin whom Ranulph 

L a was 



148 NOTES., 

was divorced by the council of King John^ and the laid Earle had married 
the daughter of the Earle Ferrers. King John being now in extremity, 
and mindinge to impute the fault to tlibm that would not appeafe his fury 
aforetime, reprehended fomctimes one, and fometimes an other of his no- 
bility, as traytors, calling them jealous, whofe beds (as he bragged) he had 
defiled, and devoured their daughters. The Chronicle of Dunmow faitft, 
this difcord arofe betwixt the king andliis barons becaufe of Mawde, called 
the faire, daughter to Robert Fitz Walter, whom the king loved, but her 
father would not confent, and thereupon enfued war throughout England. 
The king fpoiled efpecially the caflle Baynard in London, and other holds, 
and houfes of the Barons. Robert Fitz Walter, Roger Fitz Robert, and 
Richard Mount Fitchet, paffed over into France; fome alfo w^ent into 
Wales, and fom6 into ^otlahd, and did great damage to the king. Whileft 
Mawde t:.e Faire remained at Dunmow, there came a meirenger unto her 
from king John about his fuit in love ; but becaufe fhe w^ould not ^ree, the 
tneffenger poifoneti a boiled or potched egge againft fhe was hungerie, 
whereof ihe died, and was biiried'in the quire at Dunmow." S f o w*s An- 
»ALE8, 1615. Ed. p. 170. 

Page 9.5. As there we flood, the countrie round we ey'd, &c. 

If we confider the time in which this was written^, we cannot but admire 
the juflnefs and propriety of the rural fceneiy.here feledled. 

How the gray fhepherd. The epithet gray refei*^to his drefs and not his 
age. T^ius Drayton defcribes the fame charadler i 

The Shepheard ware 2ift>tepe-gray cloke> 

Which was of the fineft loke 

That could be cut with Iheere. Dowsabell^ 

Page 100. This public entry of Henry and Bolinbroke, is thus intro* 
duccd and defcribed by 6hartlpeai*e. 

Scene 3. Th* DukeofTork*s Palace. Enter Tork and bis Dutcbefu 

Dutch. My Lord, you told me you would tell the reft. 
When weeping made you break the ftory off. 
Of our two coufuis coming into London. 

Ycrk. Where did I leave ? 

Dutch, At thr^t fad flop, my Lord, 
Where rude mir-govern'd hands, from window tops> 
'Threw duft and rubbilh on Kijig Richard's head. 

Tork, Then, as 1 faid. the Duke, great Bolingbroke, 
Mounted upon a hot and firey deed. 
Which his afpiring rider feem'd to know^ 
With flow but {lately pace kept on his courfe : 
While all tongues cry 'd, Gmi jn-oe thee Bolinghrokef 
You would have thought the very windows fpake j 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through cafements darted their defiring eyes 
Vpon his vifage ; and that all the walls 

Wifck 
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With painted imag'ry had faid at once, 
' Jefupreferve tbee! welcome^ BoHngbroke f 

Whilft he, from one fide to the other turning, 
, Bareheaded, lower than his proud deed's neck 
3efpoke them thus, " I thank you, countrymen'" 
And thus ftill doing, thus he pafsM along. 

Dutch, Alas ! poor Richard, where rides he the while ? 

York. As in a theatre, the eyes of men. 
After a well-grac'd adlor leaves the ftage. 
Are idly bent on him that enters next. 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : ^ 
Even fo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes. 
Did fcowl on Richard ; no man cry'd, God fave him f 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home ; 
But duft was thrown upon his facred head ; 
Which with fuch gentle forrow he Ihook off. 
His face ftill combating with teai'S and fmiles. 
The badges of his grief and patience j 
That had not God, for fome ftroiig purpofe, fteel'd 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce have melted. 
And barbarifm itfelf have pitied him. 
But Heaven hath a hand in thefe events, 
To whofe high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke ai*e we fworh fubjedls now, 
Whofe ftate and honour I for aye allow. Richard II. 

Page 102. Are thefe the triumphs for thy vidlories ? 

In the fame fpirit with Vh-gil's, 

Hi noftri reditus expeflatiquc tfiumphiJ n JEn. 54. 

Page 106. Thefe bearcs, of age are meffengers, &c. 

See Dr. Percy's Ballads, who has printed the following fine traditional lines, 
being part of an old fong which he profefles to have received from a frientj : 



' his reverend lockes 



In comelye curies did wave ; 

And on his aged temples ^rewe 

Ibe blojfcmei of the gra-ve, p. 160. vol. II. 

Page 107. Wei*e not the fmother'd children buried deep ? 

There is much nature in this fpirited interrogation. • 

Page 1 09. . ■ ■' he takes his helmet bright, 

Which like a twinkling ftarre with trembling light 
Sends radiant luftre through the darkfome aire : 

This defcription of a piece of armour is as fine as any ^hing I am. able to. 
recoiled of the kind. Let the reader compare it with the following lines 
o( Glover ; 

I, 3 m— ^his 
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his glittering Ihield 



Whofe fpacious orb collects th* effulgent beams 

Which frcjm his throne meridian Phoebus caft. 

Flames like anotiier fun. ItEonidas. 

Page III. Thrice happy you, that look as from the (hore, &c. 

S'lave marl magpo turhactibus aequora ventis, 
E terra magnum alterius fpe<5bire laborem ; 
Non quia vexari quemquam eft jucund^ voluptas, 
Sed quibus ipfe malis careas, quia csrnere fuave eft. 

Lucret. 2 Life. 

On the fubjedb tif kindred fenfations to this, I have been always pleafed 
with the follov\ mg |)allage in Dr. Johnfon's Journey to the Weftem lilands. 
« We came in the atternoon to Sians.Ca/i/'t built upon the-margin of the 
fea, {p that the walls of one of the towers feem only a continuation of a 
perpendicular rock, the foot of which is beaten by the waves. To walk 
round the houfe feemed impradlicable ; from the windows the eye wanders 
over the lea thai I'eparates Scoland from Norway, and when thq, winds 
beat with violence mull enjoy all the terrifick grande.ir of th^ tempeftuous 
ocean. I would not • for my amuiement wifti for a ftoim j but as ftorms, 
whether wiihed or not. will fonietimes happen, I may iay, without viola- 
tion uf liumanity, that 1 ihould williogly look out upon them from Slams 
Cattle." p. 36. 
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VOLUME II, 



?2^e 3* Keenly they hunted; ke. 

To this and the fucceeding lines, may with jnftice be applied, what Dr. 
Warton has obferved of fome lines of Pope. " The metaphors in the fuc- 
ceeding lines, drawn from the fi^ld-fports of fetting and.ihooting, feem 
below the dignity of the fubjedt." 2 Vol. 124, on Pope. 

Page 6. There is a moral charm in thefe little pieces of Southwell, that 
will prejudice moft readers of feeling in favour of their author; Ihould thefe 
volumes meet with fuccefs, the p\;blilher of them will majce it his buifnefe 
to coUedt and republifli the better part of Southwell's poetry, which is novt 
entirely forgotten, and very fcarce. Bolton, in his Hypercritica, makes 
mention of him. " Never muft be forgotteii St. Peter*sComplaint, and Jthofe 
other ferious poems faid to be father Southwell's : the EngUfli whereof, as 
it is moft proper, fo the iharpnefs and light of wit is very rare in them." 

Page 9. Whereon when as the gazing paffenger, &c 

Pope had a fimilar idea in his intended Ode on the FoUy of Ambition, thf 
iketch of which is pref(prv'd in Ruff head, p. 424. 

Page 9. And there Ambri plac'd in memory, &c. 

See Selden's Notes to Drayton's Poly Olbion. Song 3, Mr. Warton's Hiil» 
ff Eng. Poetry, I Vol. p. 53. 

J-4 fH^ 
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Page lo. And are become a ti*aitor to their name. 

Thus Drayton fpeaking of the fame place. Poly-Olbion, 3 Song, 

111 did thofe mighty men to trufl thee with their ftory 
That haft forgot their names, who rear'd thee. for their glory i 
-« For all their wondrous coft| thou that h^ fervM them fc^ 
what 'tis CO. truft to tombs^ by thee we eafily know. 

Page 13. • the f acred luft of gold 

Now fires thy fpirit. 

Sacred is here ufed in the fenfe of accurjed like the auri facrU famet of Virgil. 

3 ^n. 57. 

Page 15. But fmce our life fo faft away doth Aide, &c. 

. Life's ftream for obfervation will not ftay. 
It hurried all too faft'to mark their way : 
In vaia fedate reflexions we would make, 
When half our knowledge we muft fnatch, not take. 
On human anions reafon tho' you can. 
It may be reafon, but it is not mani 
His principles of a<5lion once explore, 
That iuftant 'tis his principle no more. 

Pope's Epift. to Sir R. Temple* 

Page 16. Where is th' Aflyrian Lion's golden hide, &c. 

Thus Spenfcr in « The Ruines of Time." 

What now is of th' Affyrian Lionefs, 

Of whom nofcwting now on earth appears ? 

What of the Perfian bear's outrageoufnefs, 

Whofe memory is quite worn out with years ? 

Who of the Grecian Libbard now ought hears. 
That over-ran the Eaft with greedy powre, 
And left his welps their Kingdoms to devour ? 

p. 9. Hugh. Edit. 

jhd that black Vulture , which nvitb dcatbfuU ivmg 
Qrt'Jhadawei half the earth- ■ ■ 

Mr. Hayley, in his Eflay on HifVory, has a very bold and magniiicent image 
of this kind. He is about to defcnbe Livy, Ep. i. 

Of mightier fpirit, of majeftic frame ; 
With powers proportion'd to the Roman fame, 
Whtn Rome's fierce Eagle his broad wings unfurVd 
i/lnd/hadowi'd xvitb bis plumes tbcJubjeSi world 
In bright pre-eminence, &c. 

P«2« 
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Page 18. Brave minds, oppreft, Ihould in defpight of fiate, 
Lookc grcatejl, like the June, in loioejijiate. 

Blair has the fame thought in. liis fine poem, the Grave,' fpoaking of thoi 
death of the juft man : 

By unperceiv'd degrees he vs«ars avsray, 
Tetf like the fun, feenfi larger at hn Jetting, 

Edinb. Edit. p. 3^1. 

Page 19. ufijattered zge. 

A very original epithet. 

Page 2o, Yet know, vhat biifie path foere you tread ^ 

To GratneiTe, you raufl lleepe among the dead. 

How coraprehenfively, how plainly, yet how fublimely, hath Cray exprefTe^ 
this trite fentiment : 

The paths pf glory lead but to the grave. Church-yard. 

Page :^2. \yith others I commune. See note on p. 27. Vol.1. 

Page 25. ■ could I vie 

Angdls with India. 

An angel is a piece of c6in, value ten Ihillings, The words to vie angels, are 
a periphrafis, and fignify to compare wealth. See Sir J. Hawkins's note on 
the paftage, p. 264. Walton's Comp. Angler— Cartwright ufes thf word 
jingeli : 

You (hall ne*r know what atigeh, peeces, pounds 
Thefe names of want and beggary mean ; — 

The Ordinary, Aft 2, So. 3'. 

P.age 27. Read on this dial, &c. No poet whatever has introduced this 
circumftance with the happinefs pf Shaklpeare ; who compares the filent 
and almoft imperceptible flight of beauty, to the ftealing fhadow of a fiin- 
dial. As the lines are in one of his minor poems, they may probably have 
^fcaped the notice of common readers : 

Ah yet doth Beautie like a dyall hand, 
Steale from his figure, and no pi ice perceived ; 
So*youi' fweete hew, which me-thinks ftill doth ftand 
Hath mption, and miiie eye may be deceived. 

Conflant Affedtion. Shak. Poems, 1640. Edit. 

The verfes are incorre6l, but the idea is fine — the (liadow Heals from tU« 
dial's hand, and not the dial's hand from the Ihadow-^ 

My Ihort-lived winter's day !-^ 

Pyer^ 
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Pyer, m his well-known Grongar Hill^ well denonfiiqates the fhiilD of 
Fate: 

A fun-beam in a winter's day. 

For ferther obfervations on tliis piece, fee Jackfon's very elegant and fenfi« 
ble Letters. 2 Vol. 19 Let. 

Page 28. F/ame-ey*d Tury, An epithet highly original and line. Shak- 
fpeare ufes yJrtf-ey*^ Fury, in his Romeo and Juliet. 

Page 29. For farther obfervations, fee 2 Vol. 30 Let. Jackfon's Letters, 
where both thefe particular pieces of Quarles were firft more immediately 
brought forward to the puMic eye. 

Page 30. Thefe lines figned F. K. are probably written by Francb Kin- 
welmerfhe, a contributor to tlie coUedlion in which they appear, and a ftu- 
dent of Grays-Inn. He aflifted Gafcoigne in his Tragedy of Jocafta. 

Pa|;e 34. But how may 1 this honour now attaine. 
That cannot, &c. 

Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruAick tocguQ 

Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or vamilh wrong, 

Spurn'd asa beggar, dreaded as a fpy, 

Live unregarded, unlamented die. Johnfon's Londopi; 

Fage 35. Grinne when he laughs, &c. 

To Ihake with laughter ere the jell you hear. 

To pour at will the counterfeited tear, 

And as their Patron liints the cold or heat. 

To Ihake in dog-days, in December fweat. Johnfon's 

page 36. ' and him true and playne, 

That rayleth reachlefs unto eche man's fhame. 

I'hus Horace : 



- at eft tniculentior, atque 



Plus aequo liber; fimplex fortifque habeatur. * 3 Sat. t Ub. 51. 

Page 40. And her eternall fame be read, 
fyherf ah, hut very l^ertuti dtad* 

Somewhat in the manner of Collins \ 

Belov'd, till life can charm no more; 

And mourn d Ull Pity*sjelf be dead. DiRa w*. 

Page 41. I have always confidered this Epitaph as Carew*s Mafterpiece. 
The fubjedl of it may po'Tbly be the fame perfon, to whofe nuptials witl% 
Lord Charles Herbert, Daveniuit has infcribed fome verfes. p. 238. Fok 
Edit. 

Page 43. Honours to devife. 

The Edinburgh Folio Edit, reads more properly, *' bonours dofi devife." 

5 Tk» 
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The exclamation in the laflr line of this piece is particularly in Drum- 
momVs beft manner. 

Page 44. Sylvefter infcribes a Hymn, " To the worthy friend of wor- 
thinefle, Sir Peter Mnnwood, Knight of the Honourable order of the Batfau 
The father probably of Browne s friend. 561 p. Fol. Edit. 

Againft the broad fpread oke 

Each wind in furie bears ; 
Tet /eil thilr leaves not halfe ['> fajk ^ 

Ay dtd the Shefbcard*\ tearei, 

• In mere unempaflioned defcription, Similies ^vhich are derived from fo« 
reign and remote objedls, are frequently ufed with Hiccefs; for at the fame 
time that they afford the writer an opportunity of ihewing his knowledge^ 
they enrich and add a variety to Poetry, that it might not have attained by any 
other means. Yet in pathetic fituations when they immediately arife from tlw 
fubje(5l itfelf,or fome collateral branch of it. they conveigh the mod direct and 
unequivocal illuftration with a concifenefs and expreffiqn truly admirable. 
But how frequent is the pracflice, even with our beft writers, in fituations the 
moft pathetic, ami in narratives the mofl urgent>and interefting, cooly to 
take leave of their fubjedt for the fake of introducing si comparifon of per- 
haps ten or twelve lines! The confequence is, tiiat our former fympathy^ 
is thoroughly deftroyed, and after toiling through the lines in queftion,^we 
are left to recall our attention, aflbciate our diftradted ideas, and recover 
the loft tone of our feelngs at our leifure, which is by this time moft pro- 
bably totally out of our ptiwer. In fuch cafes, a Simile taken froni the 
ground of the piece, (if f may be allowed the expreflion) by confining our 
attention wholly to the fuhje^l, and by giving us what we want, without 
obhging us to wander in queft «f it, would in three words, almoft have 
completely anfwered the e d of the Poet. 1 will Subjoin an inftance or 
two of this comprehenfive kind of illustration. Mallet thus defcribes th« 
fythtr of Edwin : 

The Father too, a fordid man. 

Who love nor pity knew, 
ff^as all unfeeling as the clod. 

From whence bis riches grevf, 

Edw. and Emma. 

. Above all others perhaps Collins af!oi-ds one of the moft beautiful fpCCl^ 
mf ns, in lines that few liave read without emotion. Zara exclaims, 

" Farewell the Youth whom fighs could not detain, 

"Whom Zara*s breaking heart implor*d in vain I 

Yet as thou go'ft may ev'ry Waft arife 

H^eak ani unfelt us tbefe rejefied Jivbs ! 

Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'ft thou fee, 

lio griefiB endure, nor weep, fcdfe youth; like ipie." 

Eplog. 2. 

Broke 
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Broke was his tuneful! pipe 
That charmed the cbriflalljioods^ 

Thus Milton, in the fineft vein of Poetry : 

Thyrfis ! whoic artful ftrains have oft delay'd 

The huddling brook to hear his madrigaL 494 Conisifl< 

Page 46. ■ — and violets 

For forrow hang their heads. 

Milton, inft^ad of reprefenting the vegetable creation as af!b£ted aMfao 
death of his friend, with fuperior judgement, calls for the fevcral floworsy 

« To ftrow the laureat herfe where Lycid lies." 
Among which he mentions, 

The r;lowing violet. 

The imiik-rofe,and the well atttrM wooil-bine. 

With cow flips wan that hang the penfiye head, &c. 145- 

Milton, is fanciful, yet aflfedting ; Browne, puerile and difgufling^ 

Page 51. Did he attend the court for no man's fall ? 
Wore lie the mine of no Hofpitall ? 
And when he did his rich apparell don^ 
Put be no tvicioWy nor an orphan on f 

The moft finiftied chara^Jler of Deteftation we have, is Maflinger's Sir 
Giles Overreach. The following part of a dialogue will give the reader 
ibme infight into his exquifite talents fof mifch.ef. 

LovelL Are you not frighted with the imprecations and curfes of 
whole families, made wretched by your fmifter practices ? 

Overreach. Yes, as rocks are. 
When foamy billows fplit themfelves againft 
Their flinty ribs ; or as the moon is mov^d. 
When wolves, with hunger pin'd, liowlat their brightnefs, 
I*m of a folid temper, and like thcfe 
Steer on a conftant courfe, with mine own fvvord. 
If call'd into the field, I can make tliat right. 
Which fearful enemies murmured at as wrong. 
Now, for thofe other piddling complaints 
Breath'd out in bitternefs ; as when they call mo 
Extortioner, Tyrant, Cormorant, or Intruder 
On my |M)or neighbour's right; or grand Inclofer 
Of wliat was common, to my private ufe ; 
JVdty, ivben my eari are pierced ivltb widows cries f 
u4nd undone orpbam ivr'jh %u'.tb tears my tbrepoid ; 
I only think what 'tis to have my daughter. 
Right honourable ; and 'tis a powerful ciiarnv 
Makes me infenfible of remorfe or pity. 
Or the kail Iting of confcience. 

New way to pay Old Debts. A^. 4. Sc. i. 
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In the laft Scene of the fame Play, the diftrelTes that he had occafioned 
take faft hold of his confcience, and give rife to the following terribly fiib^ 
Ihne exclamation : 

*' 111 fall to execution — ha ! I am feeble : 
&atne undone widow Jits upin mint arm* 
^nd takes awty the ufe of*t } dnd my fword 
Glued to my fcabbard voitb wrong* d orphans (can 
JVill not be drawn, &c. 

Page 54. In this little Piece, of five lines only, there is a certain Greek- 
hefs (if I may be allowed the expreflion) that will not fail of captivating 
«very reader of true tafte. We may juftly apply on this occafion a fentence 
of Dry den, who fays, " Xl^e fweeteft effences are always confined in the 
imallefl glaifes." Dedication to his J£neid V 

And in his wrinkkd hand. 

What a degree of animation and life is often thrown into a line by a fmgle 
pifturefque, and natural epithet ! In this refpedt Shakfpeare leaves all other 
poets far behind. To inflance only in a fmgle paffage. Henry the 5th, in 
his prayer before the battle of Agincourt, fays> 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay 
Who twice a day thisir ivirher^d liands hold up 
Toward Heaven to pardon blood. S. 5. 4 A. 

Alter the epithet withered to almoft any other, aad you inftantly deflroy thA 
J)i6hire ; for an epithet equally ilriking, fee Vol. 18. p. . Applied to 'Old 
Age: 

His wither' d fift^flill knocking at Death's dore. 

• Pas© SS* Methinks, I hear a voice, &c. 

There is an alarming foleranity in the conclufion of thefe lines, thatremindi 
Its of Tickell's juflly popular Ballad : 

I hear a voice, you cannot hear, 

Which fays I mufl not flay, &c. Lucy and Collin. 

Page 5^. • " for if thy yeares 

Be number'd by thy virtues and our teares, &c. 

Methufalems may die at twenty-one. You no* 

Page 63. dejiinatc to die. 

One would fuppofe it fhould be dejlined. 

Page 66k Inftead of writing only rave In verfe. 

This is what Pope calls, " rhyming with all tke rags of impotence.*', 
§12. ElTay on Chriticifm* 

Pag« 
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Page 67. Things common thou fpeak'ft proper. 

A very difficult branch of the art to manage with dexterity, which^Horace 
has remark'd : 

Difficile eft proprie communia dicere. 128. De Art, Poet. 

That life, That venui of all tbingt^-—^ 

Probably immediately taken from Horace. 

Ordinis haec virtus erit et vtnut, 42. De Art. Poet. 

Page 68. As he who when he (aw the ferpei\t wreath'd, &c 

The name of the archer here alkided to is Alcon. The following \s 
Scrvins* note in a folio edit, of Virgil, printed at Paris, 1500. See Eciog n. 
V. " Alcon is Cretenfis eft Sagittarius : et cum draco ejus pueruip com- 
plexus eft, adeo fua arte temperavit id^um fagittae, ut' in dracone transfixo 
confifteret, neque ad puerum pervenirct." According to the commoa 
Delphin edition, the child's name was Phaleris— but this ftoi7 cannot, with- 
out the utmoft abfurdity, be applied to the (hepherd in Virgil, called Al- 
con, which, without doubt, was a common- place proper name for a paf- 
toral character. See an Epigram on this ftory in Bnuik's Anale^a^ voL 
i.p. 167. 

the age grows more unfound 

From the fool's balfam, than the wifeman's wound. 

See Pope's Eflay on Criticifm, from line 575 to 580. 

Page 69. Low without creeping, &c. 

Thus Denham in his popular lines, addreffing the Thames : 

O could 1 flow like thee ! and make thy ftream 
My great example, as it is my theme ; 
Tho' deep, yet clear ; tho' gentle, yet not dull; 
Strong, without rage ; without overflowing, full. 

Cooper's HilL 
^ee an excellent parody of thefe lines in the Dunciad. B. iii. 169. 

Page 71. There is a mafculine flow of good fenfe m this panegyric that 
places Cartwright very high both as a poet af.d a critic. It appeared firft 
in the Virbius : or The Me'morie of Ben Johnfon revived by the Friends of 
the Mufes, Lend. 1638. The verfes without a fignature, page 27, are 
very excellent : they are alfo to be found in the Mifcellaneous Pieces fub- 
joined to Cleiveland's Poems, p. 80. Lond. 1668. 

Page 75. It were diflicult to produce, from the whole mafs of Davenant*s 
poetry, fourteen fucceflive lines of fuch eafe and uninterrupted fweetnefs 
of flow. Pope feems to have been fully fenfible* of their merit : 

Smooth as the face of waters firft appeared, &c. 

Still as the fea, ere winds were caught to blow. Pops* 

Kind as the willing faints, a'td calmer far • 

^ban in their Jliept fo' given hermits are. Day. 

Thui Pope. Soft as thejlutnbers of a Jaint frgivtn. filotfsu 

DtTe« 
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DaveHant {e'ems to have been fond of this idea, he has it a^ain in hii 
©ondibert : ' 

Calm as forgiven faints at their laji hour, . Cant. Vlll. 

' Page 76. Oft ihroiids his golden flame in Itkeft hair. 

Randolph, in fome humorous verfes, infcribed ** To his well- timbrel 
Miftreffe," gives the following diredlions ; 

Then place the garret of her head above, 

^batcbt with a yellow hair to keep in love» p* 126. Ed. 1643* 

Page 80. Thefe verfes are fomewhat on the plan of Taffo*s Amore fiig- 
^tivo, who was indebted to the firft Idy Ilium of Mofchus. See an elegant 
paraphrafe of this in Cralhaw's " Delights of the Mufes," p. no. Ed. 1 670. 
Like wife the *' Hue and Cry after Cupid,", by Ben Jonfon, ia his Mafqtio 
on the Marriage of Lord Hatlington. 

Page 82. Her ivatrie eyes have burning force. 

Anacreon, in his directions to the painter, orders him to give his miilrelt 
the moi^, ivatrie eye : 

T* hi ^XifXfAet wv aXuBUg 

"AfAft h' vyf^Vf oog KvBho^i* In Amicam Suanu 

Her eye in filence hath a fpeach. 
Which eye beft underftands. 

The cxpreflion of filence was never more poetically introduced, of 
applied with greater ^ truth, than by Mr. Sheridan in his noble verfes Co 
the memory of Garrick. 

Th' expreflive glance,, whofe fubtile comment draws 
Entranc'd affedlion, and a mute applaufe ; 
Geflure that marks, with force and feeling ft-aught ; 
Ajenje in filence t and a will in thought. 

G. Fletcher has, in bis defcription of Juftice, with great fublimityy «^ 
tributed to her the power of interpreting the filence of thought. 



for (he each wifh could find 



Within the folid heart ; and with her ears 

The filence of the thought, loud fpeaking hears. Part I. St. xo« 

The three little pieces by R. Southwell, which I have printed, werck "^ 
firft brought forward to the notice of general readers of poetry, by tho 
editor of Ben Jonfon*s Sad Shepherd, in his notes, from whence 1 have 
taken the liberty of extracting them. Obligations of this kind are but too 
commonly, to the difgrace of literature, very induftrioufly and ungratefully 
fupprelTed. 

Page 85. If thefe lines are genuine, they are extremely curious, as pre* 
fenting us with a lively picture of the workings of a great mind on an nt* 

tereftinf 
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terefting occafion ; and they ferve to afcertaina fa6l which does not ai>- 
pfear to have been much noticed bf hiflorians, that an habitual intercourfe 
of three months was not without its eflfea, and that the Queen . felt ftrong 
emotions of regret for th^at denial, which (he was perhaps under the ne- 
ceflity of giving, in order to fatisfy her fubjefts. From a manufcript in 
the Aflimolean Mufeum.. the Unes are ' tranfcribed ; whether they have 
preyioully appeared in print, I know not : I am willing to believe them 
original, from internal evidence j yet 1 c:inhot perfectly diveft myfelf of 
fufpicion. Unfortunately the moft material word in the MS. is illegible; 
for after the fignature of £/.»« Rfgina, the following words, informing us 
of the fubje6l on which the verfes were written, occurs. *' Upon Moun — s 
dtparturr;' the wot d Mtiun — t being half obliterated. On my firft in- 
{pe(5lion of therri, I had conceived they, might have been compofed on Eli- 
zabeth's quarrel with Elfex, who, of all her favourites, attradled "moft of 
her perfonal affeftion, periiaps on liis departure for his command in Ire- 
land : but upon looking over Stow's account of the Duke of Alencon's vilit 
to England, 1 ha\e had reatbn to alter my opinion, as 1 think I have dif- 
covered the real origin of the 'Verfes, and believe the obiiterateil word in 
.the MS. to be Mounjieur, 

JItow's account is as follows : *' Thefe Lords (the Ambafladors firont 
France) after divers fecret conferences amongft themfelves, and retume of 
fundry letters into France, fignifying the Queenes declination from mar- 
riage, and the peoples unwilliagnefs to match that way, held it moll con- 
venient, that the Duke ihould come in proper perfon, whofe prefence 
they thought in fuch atfeires might prevaile more than all their oratory : 
and thereupon, the firft of November, the fayd Prince came over in per-' 
fon, very princely accompanied, and attended, though not in fuch glorious 
manner as were the above named commillionerS, whofe erttertainment, in 
all refpedls, was equivalent unto his eftate and dignity. By this time his 
pi;5lure, ftate, ami titles, vvei*e advanced in every ftationer's fhop, and 
many other publique places, by the name of Fraunc's of Vahisy Duke of 
ylla:f»ii, heire apparent of France, and brother to the French King : but 
he was better knowne by the name of Monfievr^ unto all forts of people^ 
than by all his other titles. During his abode in England, he ufed all 
princely meanes to prefer his faite, and in his carriage demeaned himfelfe 
like a tnie borne prince, and the heire of Fraunce : and when hee had 
well obfcrved the (^eenc's full determination, to continue a fmgle life, hee 
pacified himfelfe, aUmir!ng her rare vertues and high perfedlions. » * * * 
-16 * * -:iv * ,is: * -i^. The Queene in all refpefts fhewed as great kind- 
nefle unto tlic Du'ce, and all his rctinew, at their departure, as at any 
time before, and for period of her princely favours, in that behalfe, Ihee, 
with great (late, aceompanie.l the Duke in perfon to Canterburie : where 
fhe feaftcd him and alibis traine vary royally, and then returned. The 
next day beiiip; the fixt of Februaiy, the Duke, with his French Lords and 
others, imbarked at Sandwich, &c. Annales 690 p. Ed. 1631. 

Their man'iage arricles were drawn up, as maybe feen in Camden's 
Annals, p. 372. Hearne's edit. The fame writer alfo mentions a very 
clofe intimacy as fublilting between them. *' Vis pudici amoris inter ama- 
toria collo'juia co provcxerit. ut annulum fuo digito detradlum Atdini 
(Anjou, oneof his titles) impofucrit, ceitis quibufdam legibus inter ipfos 
adhibitis." 375, page. As dead Qneens rank but with meaner mortals, we 

may 
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mav affert without much fear of contradiction, that little elfe can now be 
gratified by the penifal of Elizabeth's poetry, th;m mere curiolity. Her 
preteiifions to notice on this head are pretty much on a par with her' pr6- 
tenfions to beauty. Yet in both thefe fubjedts, flender as tliey were, the 
poets and the couitiers of her age found fources fot- panegyric the molt in- 
exhauflible.^ 

Spencer concludes his " Tears of the Muftss'* with a com{)]imenC to her 
in het |Soetical character, where he calls her a peerlefs poetefs. And iu his 
Colia Clout, he fays of her^ 

Whofe grace was gre^t artd bounty moft rewardful 
Befides her peerlefs ikill in waking weiL 

Another Poet of her age, has hazafded a very fmgular compliment in the 
foiiowiri^ lines : 

She with the feed ot Jove, the Mufes nine, 
So frequent was in her yeares youthful prime. 
That Ihe of them had learned pov\ er divine 
To quell proud love, if love at any time 
In her pure breft aloft began to clime. 

England's Eliza, by R. Niccols, Edit. i6ro. 

If we may -credit an old fmner of antiqwity On this fubjedl, the poets are the 
▼cry laft teachci"S of abftinence; hear Ovid, who may be fairly fuppofcd to 
liave had fome little experience in thefe matters : 

Eloquar invitus : teneros ne tange Poetas, 
Submoveo dotes impius ipfe nieas. Rem, Amor. 727. 

Page 90I Mull learn the hateful art how to forget. 

ThasPt>pc: 

01 all afBiftion taught a lover yet, 

•Tis fure ihe hardell fcidnce to forget. Eloifa. 

Page Q 3. This little piece is worth all the unmanly (niveling Elegies that 
Hanomond ever wrote. 

Page 9 5* Thefe lines, though far fi-om excellent, are ft ill,, in mv opinion, 
better than any thing Sylvefter could hav: produced. I am therefore in- 
clined to fufpe6t that the publiflier of the Folio Edit, of Du Bartas in i64r, 
is niiitaken in giving this to Sylvefter In the fame Edit. p. 652, verfes en- 
titoled, " The ^oules Errand," are to be fourid ,(printed in the 2d Vol of Dr. 
Percy's Reliques, under the title of ^' The Lye,'') and beyond a doubt not 
his. 

P^e 97. gracing grace — 

This is a fort of Graecifm, as innumerable inftances of this form of expref- 
fion will immediately fuggeft themf«lvesto the clalVic^ reader, one inftance 
will be fufficient heie : 

Vol U. M hunc, 
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■ hiinc, oro, fine xatfurere ;mX.e furorem» 

Virg. 12. JSii, 680. 

Page 99. With loving Ked-breafu 

This bird has juftly been a favourite with fome of our moft diftin- 
guiftied poets, and has received due attention from them in their writings. 
I will fct before the reader a few inftances, out of many which I liave a^l- 
le^ed, perhaps rather too idly and unnecelfarily. In a concert of birds by 
Browne, Song 3. B. i. tlie Red-breaft is thus diilinguifhed : 

The mounting larke, dsde's herauld, got on iving 

Bidding each bird chilfe out his bow and fing. 

The lofty treble fung the little wren; 

Robin the meane, that beji ofaUlovts mttt» Thcanp. Edit. 

In NicoUs*s Cuckow, p. 12. Edit. 1607. in a colledUon of birds wencet 
with X 

The Red'breafl fweet) that leves the loekt of men, 

M. Drayton in his Owl : 

Covering with mofs the dead's unclofed eye 
The little Rtd-breofi teachoth charity. 

Collins in his Dirge : 

The Red-hreaji oft at evening hours ' 

Shall kindly lend his little aid 

With hoary mofs and gathered flowers, 

To deck the ground where thou art laid. 

But above all others on this fubje6l, Thomfon is intltled to ftiper]atiTe 

praife : 

■ ' one alone. 

The Red-brccft, facred to the houfehold Gods, 

Wifely regardful of th' embroiling (ky, 

In joylefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

His Ihivering mates, and pays to trufted man 

His annual vifit. Half afraid, he firft 

Againft the window beats j then brifk, alights 

On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor. 

Eyes all the fmiling family aikance. 

And pecks, and ftarts, and wonders where he is ; 

Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 

Atti-adl his Header feet. 246. Winter. 

See likewife a Stanza publifhed by Mr. Mafon, and originally intended by 
Gi«} '10 have been introduced into his Elegy ; 

There 
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There fcatterM oft, the earlieft of the year 
By hands unfeen are (how Vs of violets found f 
The Rtd'hreajl lovcs to build and warble there^ 
And little fcwifteps lightly print the ground. 

Page 100. — »-- grim^grinning Kiti^. 

Milton I believe has been juftly and univerlally confidered as unrivalled, 
where he fays of Death, that he 

Gnnn*d horribly a ghaftly fmile. 

I cannot refift the opportunity of fd:ting before my readers, a pafi&ge, which 
though diltimiJai' in its fubje^ and inferior in its merit, yet eminently wett 
cxprelfes that mixture of contrary paflions which is frequently fublime. 
I have always confidered this'inftance, as approaching nearer to the man- 
ner of Milton, than any thing I have met with in the whole courfe of my 
poetical reading. In the Mafque of the Gods, introduced in the Argalul 
and Parthenia of Quailes, the Goddeife of the night is thus tocifuUy 
habited: ' 



■ her body was confinde 



Within a coale-blacke mantle, thorow lind9 

With ♦ fable fdrrs ; her treffes were of hew 

Like ebony, on which a peiiy dewe 

Hung, like a fpiders web ; her face did fhrow'd 

A fwarth complexion, underneath a cloud 

Of blacke curl'd cyprefTe : on her head, Ihe wero 

A crowne of burnilht gold, beihaded o'er 

With foggs and rory f mift ; her hand did beard 

A fcepter arid a fable hemifphere ; 

8be fternly Jhooke hir dewy iocks^ and brake 

A melancholy fmilc, B. 3 . p. n £. 

For this mixture of oppofite pafTions, fee Spence on the Odyffey, p. 77, a 
• triily claflical work, by no means fo popular as it ftiould be, and to which 
we may well apply what Dr. johnfon has allcrted of Watts's Improvement 
of the mind, " Whoever has the care of iuftrufting others, may be charged " 
with deficience in liis duty, if this boc^is not r«;commeiuied." See alfo Dr. 



♦ Milton has arrayed Night in fables; 



- with him enthroned 



■ Sat/miie-^efted Nights 2 B. 962. P. Loft. 

f Rory, this word feems very undefervedly difufed. Fair£xs has it in ha 
Taffo: 

And fhook his wings with roary may-dews wet; 

M z Henry 
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Henry Morc's Mift. of Godlinefs, B. 6. Ch. 5. who compares the plealurei 
of this lifJe, to the i^inf'fig laughter of Gbofts &c. 

Page 10 T. The Sir W. Alexander to whom this Sonnet is addrefled^ 
was afterwards created Earl of Sterline. He wnrte poetry, a liil of which 
is given by Mr. Pinkerton, in his Ancient ScotiQi Poems, p. 121- He was a 
particular friend of our Drayton's, as Ihould fcem from the verfes of tholat- 
ttsr on " Poets and Poefy.** He there ftyles him. 

That man whofe name I ever would have known. 
To itand b/ mine, &c. 

There is a fehfible little tra6t of his, entituled, ** A cenfure of fome poets, 
Ancient and Modem," and addrefled to Dnimmond of Hawthorden, his in- 
timate fkiend, preferved in the Edinb. Edit, of the latter, p. 159. 

Page io£. Summer's honour. 

Honour is frequently ufed by our old Poets for beauty. The Latins ufcd 
kmos^ in the lame manner, for pulcbritud: As in Horace : 

Non Temper idem floribus eH bonot 

Vemis. 1 1 Od. z B. 

Page 104. On this fubje6l poets of all ages and nations have been very 
eloquent ; fuffice it to fay, that Shakfpeare in his Henry the 4th, Part 2. 
A^ 3. Sc. I. has furpalfed every thing tliat has hitherto appeared on the 
lame fubjed^. And his admirers may fafely defy the moft bigoted and in- 
duflribus fcholars to produce from the collected works of all antiquity, an 
invocation of fuch tranfcendent merit : 

Since I am thine, O come, &€• - 

In the original fpirit of the Greek Epigram, the following lines are com- 
pofed, and, as I have been informed, were intended to have been placed un- 
der a flatue of Somnus, in the garden of the late learned Mr. James Harris 
of Salifbury ; it will be no derogation to their beauties, to compare them 
with the conclufion of Drummond*s Sonnet : 

Ad Somnum. 

Somne veni, et quanquam certidima mortis imago es, 

Confortem cupio te tamen effe tori ! 
Hue ades, hand abiture cito : nam fic fme viti 

Vivere, quam fuave eft, fic line morte mori ! 

It may be neceflary to inform feme readers, that they are written by the 
prefent Poet Laureat. In Popham*s Seledla Poemata, p. 57. they occur, 
but they appear to have undergone a revifal confiderably for the better, in 
the copy from which I have printed them. A tranilation of them is to be 
flound in the Gent. Mag. for March 1775, p. 144. 

Page 105. Drayton has here in the compafs of fourteen lines only been 
very profixfex)f fi&e compound epithets. SUvtr'JandcdJhQre,Joul'Jhriutdfainrt 
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mtik-wbite /wans, myrrb-breathing Zephyr, neSar- dropping ftfowers^ dtw* 
impcarUdJloweri : ' 



■ Browne compliments Drayton as the Swain 



** Who on the bankes of Ancor tvirn'd his pipe.' 

See B I. Song 5. p. 179 

Page 106. That fairefl flateS have fat all nights and dayes : 

Fatal!, here means deft'm'd by the Fates, like the word/atalis in Latin : 

" Non licuit fines lt^\os,fatalia^ue arva 

" Nee tecum Aufonium, quicumque eft, quaerere Tybrira.**^ . 

Page 108. -^-immelodious. A word very harmonious and uncommon. 
Milton iifes " ineloquent," 8 P. Loft. 219. 

Page 109. The ihipwreck of my ili-advifed youth. 

He again fays, 

" Look on the dear expences of my youth.*' p. m, - 

Lord Surry upbraids Beauty, and calls it 

Enemy to youth, that moft may I bewaile. p. 96. 

Page 113. Or moone at night in jettie sbariot roU'd ?' 

Browne reprefents night as drawn in a carriage of the fame materials : 

All-drowfie Night, ivbo in a carrc of jet 

By fteedes of iron-gray drawne through tlie fky. 

Brit. Paft. B 2. Son. i. p. 33. Th. Edit. 

'Page 1 14. Where flave-born man playes to the fcoffing ftarres. 
This language of defperation may be compared with thefe lines of Drayton : 
♦ «♦♦*♦% 
Which doth inforce me partly to prefer 
The opinion of that mad Philofopher, 
Who taught thit thofe all-framing Powers above 
(As 'tis fuppos'd) made man not out of love 
To him at all, but only as a thing 
To make them fport with, which they ufe to bring 
As men do monkies, puppets, and fuch tools. 

Drayton to W. Browne. 

In contradidtionto this abfurd and uncomfortable dodlrine, let us hear 
what one of the wifeft and greateft men this country has produced, fays, 
" But that Nature ihould implant in man fuch a ftrong propenfion to reli- 
(ion^ which is the reverence of a Deity, there being neither God nor Angel 

M ^ nor 
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nor Spirit in the world, is fuch a flur con)mittcd by her as there can he in 
iio wife excogitated any exciife for. If there were a higher fpecies of things 
to laugh at as we do at the ape, it might feem more tolerable." Dr. H. 
■^More's Antidote againft Atheifm, 1655 Edit. p. 152. The concluding idea 
in this cxtradl foraewhat reminds us of a line in Tope's pHay oa Man: 

Superior beings * * * 



AdmirM fuch lyifdom In an earthly fhape 
Andjht^^d a Ncwiun as sotjhtno an Ape. 



Page 115. Tum'fl is hrre ufed for retiirn'fl. 

Page ' 16. The heft of Spenfcr's Sonnets is addrcfled to the Spring. Sec 
5 Vol. p. 73. Hugh. Eilit. 

And t^cc it is not given thee to be bom. 

A mere reference might difappoint the tlaffical header ; as fuch I fliall make 
no fcniple to quote at length the well -known beautiful lines of Mofchuson 
this fubjedt : 

H T« y\ g«c-f?n-f/., TO t' iu9«Xc; vXov a>ad^>, 

AfXUtQ i' M |L»i;«Xo< Xal ^tt.^l'Ccl y; (TOpd rty$Of( 

I nerer faw the fpirit of thefe verfes better transfiifcd, than in the f<^k>wing 
extradl from the very early prochi(5lion of a friend, whofe poetry is' among 
tlie ieail of his many elegant attainments ; 

Yet mark the violet, how it loads with fweets 
The pregnant gale, fpreadii-g its purple leaves, 
The painted pink too, with the rofe-br.d's bloom. 
And fair narcilUis catch th* enchanted eye. 
When winter's froft arrefts the nilhing flream, 
And binds in icy chains the fadden'd year ; 
Fled is their beauty fled that iragrant breath 
Wont to regale the weary palfenger. 
But when the fpring etherial mildnefs (heds. 
And bids the brook its former flow refume, 
Up fprings th3 lark, Aurora's meffenger, 
Gladd'ning llie goat-heid with his early fong. 
Each plant, each fiower, inhales the genial breath. 
And opening into life, again pours foi'th, 
Loofe on the zenhyr, a' I its wonted fweets. 
Again tlie violet dark retumes its hue, 
Nor w anting to the roie-hud is its bUH>m. 
Whate'er amiu the plant creation, erfl 
Confpird to make the joyous year complete, 

Again 
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Again Ihoots fortli, renewing all its power : 
Then why boafts Man his origin divine, 
(Lord of the Hniverfe, Creation's pride) 
His fpring but once, but once his winter comes 
And when he falls, hxj foils to rif© no more ? 

This note has been already too much extended to admit of Dr. Jortin's Imi- 
tation of Mofchus's lines. See p. 32. Lufus Poet. 

Page 117. The Ancients feem to have been equally attached to this 
bird, as the Modems Attentive mention is made of it in Homer, Theo- 
critus, Virgil, and Horace, ' and Mr. Huntingford in his Apology for the 
Monnftroj^bics (owe of the few controverfial works in which the fcholar 
and The gentleman are mod happily blended,) has by many paflages proved 
it the favourite alfo of Sophocles. See p. 89, &c. Some of the bed poets of 
this country have figi^ified their partiality to it, in flrains almoft as deli- 
cious as its own. Milton*s regald for it muft be well known to all his 
readers as it has been remarked by almoft all his commentators. Thomfon *, 
pre-eminently the Poet of Nature, who wrote immediately from obferva- 
tion, has not been wanting in its praifes. Gray has remembered it in his 
Ode to the Spring. Is it not fomewhat ftrange that Collins ihoulJ have 
omitted to mention this bird ? In all his poetry I recolledl no allufion to this 
fubje;5l, and have always confidered the abfence of Philomel as no trivial 
blemifh in his Ode to Evening. I-^ut above all the panegyrics ihiA have been 
defervedly palTed upon this univerfal flwourite, I have feen nothing yet, 
that in any degree approaches the notice of one who was certainly no poet ; 
my reader will be furprifed perhat>s when I name honeft Izack Walton, 
but- let him read rhis and judge. " But the Nightingale, another of my airy 
creatures, breathes fuch fwect loud mufick out of her little inftrument^ 
throat, that it might make mankind to think miracles are not ceafed. He 
that at midnight, when the very labourer Qeeps fecurely, fhould hear, as I 
h.ive very often, the clear airs, the.fweet f dcfeants^ the natural rifmg and 
falling, the doubUng and redoubling of her voice, might well be lifted 
above earth, and fay, ** Lord, what mufick bnft thou provided for the Saints in 
Bc'j'vcny when thou affardeft bad mm fuch rnvji^k oh earth" ConipL Angler, 
page I. 



* The elegant and ingenious Mr. Pennant, has very properly qitoted in 
his Britilh Zoology, every paflage from Milton in which it is mentioned. 



- The "^akeful nightingale 



She all night long her amorous dejcant fung. 

P. Loft 4 B. 603. 

M 4 I wiU 



l63 NOT E S. 

I will fubjom a few defcriptions firom our older Po^ts. Niccols has beeii 
vefy miniite on this head : 

The little Philomel with curious cara 
Hntinr »/;/<• her ditties did prepare, 
An'i many tunes, whofe haimonie did i>aftb 
All mur:ke elfe that ere invented was ; 
One while the meane part Ihe did fweetly warble. 
The tennor now, the bafe and then the treblp : 
Then all at once with many paits in one 
Dividing fweetly in divifion ; 

Now fome fweete iibatne to mind flie doth reftore| 
"Which all the winter fliee had connM before. 
And with fuch cunning tUjktnti thereupon, 
'. That curious ai^t ne'er do<^in*d any one 
With lute, with violl, or with voice in quire 
That to her matchleffe mufike miiiht afpire. 

The Cuckow, p. 12, 1607. 

^ird-fanciei-s are accudomed to call the practice of old birds teaching their 
young to fmg, » tcor^'ino • from this circumllance Drayton very poetically and 
fancifully dates the origin of mufic, which 1 think exceeds what JLucretius 
has advanced on the fame fubjedl^ Lib. 5. 1378 line. 

. ■ Philomel in fpi'ing 

Teaching b> art her little one to fing j 

By v/hof' cl ar 'ooict Jiveet mufic firji %vat found 

Before AfHpbt'm ever knevf a found. The Owl. 

Browne, a very minute obferver, and fometimes an accurate defcriber of 
Nature and rural obje(5ls, has remarked the fame property of this Bird : _ 

. Under whofe (bade the Nightingale would bring 
Her chirping young, and teach them tow tofir^, 

Brit. Paft. i B. 5 Sonj . 

\n mentioning the time before fun-rife, he introduces it again : 

For the Turtle a^d her mate 

Sitten yet in neft : 
And tlie Thruftle hath not been 
GatliVing wormes yet on the green. 

But atter-ds her reft. 



* This is Thomfon's : 



' on the bough 



^aU-Jitting^ 724^ Spring, 

Not 
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Not a bird hath taught her young, 
Kor her morning's leflbn fung 

In the fhady grove ; 
But the Niglitingale in iarkc * 
Singingy woke the mounting Lark* 

She recoriis her love. 

Sheplieard's Pipe. 3 Edof • 

But Browne attributes the cullom of teaching, to other birds as vM lut the 
Nightingale, defcribing a place of retirement, he fays, ^ 

Wherein melodious birds did nightly harbour j ., 

And on a bough, within the quickning fpring, 

kVouU be a teaching of their young tofing. Song 3. B. !• 

See Andrew Man'el's " Appleton Hoofe," whoUouchcs upon the Night- 
ingale, p. 65. Vol. 1. Cooke's Edit. 

Drayton defcribes with great fpirit a confort of birds> in which tho 
Nightingale is highly diilinguiihed : *" 

When Phoebus lifts his head out of the winter's wave,' 
, No fooner doth th^ earth her flowei7 bofom wave. 

At fuch time as the year brings on the pleafant fpring^ 
But hunts-up to the morn the feath'red fy Ivans fing : 
And in the lower grove, as on the rifmg knole. 
Upon the higheft fpray of every mounting pole, 
Thbfe quirifters are perch't with many a fpeckled breafb 
Then from her bumiiht gate the goodly glitt'ringEaft 
Gilds every lofty top, which late the humorous night 
Befpangled had with pearl, to pleafe the morning's fight : 
On which the mirthful quires, with their clear open throati^ 
Unto the joyful mom fo ftrain their warbling notes. 
That hills and vallies ring, and even the echoing air ' 
Seems all composed of founds, about them every where* 
The Throftel, with ftirill iharps ; as purpofely he fong 
T' awake the luftlefs fun ; or chiding, that fo long 
■ He was in coming forth, that ihould the thickets thrill : 
The Woofel near at hand, that hath a golden bill: 
As nature him had markt of purpofe, t* let us fee 
That fiom all other birds his tuaes (hould different be ;. 
For, with their vocal founds, they fmg to pleafant May; 
Upon his dulcet pipe the Merle doth only play. 
When in the lowtr brake, the /Nightingale hardjby^ 
Jn fucb lamenting firmius the jvfful hours dttth ply$ 
At though the other birdt Jbe to her tuna would draw* 
4ndi (but that Naturt bj her ail'Confiraimng lav) 



♦ This is Milton's : 



-as the wakefiil bind 



Sings darkling'^^'-^ 3!. B. 3. P. Loft. 



£«4 
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MmB bird to hef mmn kind, this feajm dotb invite^ • 

Tbtf elfe, alone to bear that ebarmcr of the nrgh/r, 

(The more to vfe tbeir ears') thetr voices Jure wculd Jpare^ 

Tbat moduletb ber tunetfo adm'rably rare, 

jis man to Jet in frtt atfitfi bad learned of btr, 

Poly-Olbion, 13 Song. 

See likewife a very minute aid accurate defcription in Syh^efter's Du Bartas, 
ft* 44. FoL £dtt. 1641. See p. 131 9. 4. Vol. 1536 ibid. Drayton Oldy's 
Sdition. 

To accumulate yet more inftances, of a funilar nature would be neither 
difiicult uor unpl^ding : 

Sed fugit interea, fuglt irrepan^e tempus, 

Singula dum capti circumvedlamur amore. V i r o . 

To «him who has been " long in populous cities pent," who has feldom 
%6eii aocuftomed to view ** each rural fight" with jwetical eyes, and to 
<* each rural found" has turn'd a deaf or an undelighted car, thefe notices, it 
is feared, will feem moft diminutive and fiivolous ; but to others who have 
lieard from this bird 

Stnmas that might create a foul 
Uader the ribs of Deaths 

in the luxurious groves of Hertfordfliire, it is hoped, however miinix>ortant 
they rtey be, that they will at lead be cooiidered as not incurious. 

Page I iS. — for weedes at Norraandie by this in porches sroe. 

Meaning, that they hail fo exhaufled their country (Normandy) by the 
fi>rces they had draughted from it already, that its cities were left defolate 
and uninhidbited. The ex]>reffion is aukward ; but the idea is forcible, and 
Slot unlike what Thomfun fays of the et!edte of the plague : 

Empty the ftree^s, wtbuneon'b verdure eiad i 

Into the woril ok deiarts fudden turn'd 

The chearful haiuit of men. Summer, 1060. 

Page 1 19, Yea pardon hath he to depart, &c. 

Thus Henry the 5th to his foidiers : 



- dont wilh one more : 



RathvT proclaim it (WeftniorcloiiJ) through my hoft. 
That he \\ hich hath uo ftQni;u:h to this fight, 
Let him depart. Smaks p ea&s* 

Page 110. — — _ thi> Js my ground or grave. 

See the Spetxh of Alric in Claudian on invading Italy. 

llane ego vel vi^lor regno, \'«l morte tenebo 
Yi^btt humum. De Bed. GeoL 530. 

t Pag« 
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Page 126. And in the faces of their foes your women, in defpight. 
Should fling their fuckling babes. 

How exquifitely unnatural is a profeffion of lady Macbpth's in this way: 

1 have giv*n fuck, and know 

How tender 'tis lo love the babe that milks me, 
I would, while it was fmiling in ray face, 
Have pluck't my nipple from his bonelefs gums 
And dalht the brains out, had I but fo fworn • 
As you have done to this— 

Page 125. Her name is written indifferently Voadicea, Boodicsai ^un- 
duica, and Bondicca. Selden's Notes on Drayton. 

Page 126. Pichtes of Scythian breed. 

Thofe who may be inclined to examine into the hiftory of this nation, are 
referred to a very m^fterly en(iuiry,entituled, " A Didertation on the origin 
and progrefs of the Scythians or Goths," by the able and ingenious Mr. Pin- 
. keiton, lately publifhed. To this Gentleman (if there is not an impertinence 
in the manner of my doing it,) I would recommend as a motto for many 
of his works the following verfe : 

Poet Min. Graeci.p. 515. 1635 Edit. Cantabrig. 

Page 127. For the circumftances of this interview, fee liv^ it^Uhm 
See 2dfo Plutarch's life of Publicola* 



SUPPLEMEKT* 



( nj ) 



S U P P L E M E N T, 



Not'Withftandlng thefoUovjing inciiiental Remarks hear no rdn^wm 
to particular pajjages in the ExtraSfs which compoft the/k 
volumes^ yet they are intimate 'y conneSted "juiih fome of the 
refpeHive Authors from 'ujhom thcfe Epctra^s are taJum ; sind 
heing in themfelves both too foreign as ijjeil as t90 extenf^g 
for infer ttoH in the courfe of the notes ^ it 'was thought jucejfaiy 
to give them a place hert:^ 



^ F. QJJARLES. 

In feledting from this author, I have been dbliged to om!t TOany of ^ 
beauties from their unfortunate intermixture with the moft unpardoiiaMft 
vulgarifms ; in gathering flowers from futh foils, weeds will unavoidalsSy 
obtrude themfelves; in order however that the eieg^ance and exadtoefs «Gf 
fome of his fimiUes, which were too (hort to be admitted into the t»ody <£ 
the book, may not be overlooked, I take the opportunity of introduoh^ 
them to the reader here, and Ihould tl)ink chat critic mor« fastidious ihaA 
dear-figlited, who ihuuld be difpieafed with them. 

Even as the foyle (which April's gentle (howers 

Have fild with fweetnefle. and enrich't With flowers) 

Reares up her fuckiing plants, flill (hooting forth 

The tender bloffomes of her timely births 

But, if deny'd the beams of cbeerly May, 

They hang their withered headSj and 6»de away; 
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So man, aififted by th* Almightie*s hand^ 
His feith doth fiourifh and fecurely ft and, 
But left awhile, forfooke (as in a Ihade) 
It iangui^esy and nipt with fin doth fade. 

Job. MiUitant, Med. 4* 

As when a lady (walking Flora's Bowre) 
Picks here a pinke, and there a gilly-flowrc. 
Now plucks a vilet from her purple bevi, 
• And then a prirarofe (the yeercs maidenhead) 

There, nips the bryer, here, the Lover's pauncy. 
Shifting here dainty pleafures, with her fancy, 
^is, on her arme, and that, ihe lifts to weare 
Upon the borders of her curious haire 
At length, a rofe-bnd (paffing all the reft) 
She plucks, and bofomes in her lilly brefts. 

Hift.of Queenc Efter, Sea. 6 

Even as a Hen (whofis tender brood forfakes 
The downy clo ^et of her wings, and takes 
Each its affefted way) markes how they feed. 
This, on that crum, and that, on t' other feed. 
Moves, as they move, and ftayes, when as they ita/^ 
' And feems delighted in their infant-play : 
Yet (fearing danger) with a bufie eye, 
Lookes here and there if ought flie can efpy 
Which (unawares) might fnatch a booty from her. 
Eyes all that paffe, and watches ev'ry coxnmer ; 
Even fo the affection, &c. 

Job. Mil. Se<5l. i. 

Like as the HaggarJy cloiftered in her mew. 
To fcowi- her downy robes, and to renew 
Her broken flags, preparing t' overlook 
The timVous mallard at her Aiding brook, 
Jets oft from perch to perch, from ftock to ground. 
From ground to window, thus furveying round 
Her dove-befeather'd prifon, 'till at length 
Calling her noble birth to mind, and ftrength 
Whereto her wing was born, her ragged beak 
Nipps of her jangling * j<ffes, ftrives to break 
Her gingliiig fetters and begins to bate 
At ev'ry glimpfe, and darts at ev'ry grate. 

Emb. I. 3. B. 



■ If I prove her haggard. 



Though that her jefes were my dear heart ftrlngf 
I'd whiftle her off, and let her down the wind 
To prey at fortune. O x u s l lo« 

Even 
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Even as the needle, that dire6ls the howre, 
(Toucht with the loadllone) by the fecret power 
Of hidden Nature, points upon the pole ; 
Even fo the wavering powers of ray foulc, 
Toncht hy the virtue of thy fpirit, flee 
From what is earthy and point alone to Thee. 

In the beautiful fong of " Sweet William's Farewell," the iailor with gp^sf;, 
propriety adopts a nautical term firom his own Art : 

Change as ye lift, ye winds ; my heart Ihall be 
The faithful compafs that iliil points to thee« 

In perufmg Quarles, I have occafionafly obTerved that he las fometimef 
taken thoughts from the works of Lord Sterline, but the paflages wem 
hardly worth noticing. Quarles was indebted to Herman Hugo far the hidt 
of writing Emblems, the earliefl edition I h;ive been aUe to meet withy is 
that publilhed in 1623 ^ Antwerp, in tolerable good Latin Eiegies. A 
tranflation of it appeared Lond. 1686, by Edm. Arwaker, M. A. who very 
injudicioufly obferves, that " Mr. Quarles only borrowed his Emblems, to 
prefix them to much inferior fenfe." The earliefl edition of Quarles's book^ 
that I have feen, is in 1635, all the prints from the beginning of the thin! 
book, are exa^y copied from Hugo, but Hugo himfelf was not origio;^ 
As Andrew Alciat^a Milaneze lawyer fo early as 1535, publifhed at Paris 
a volume of Emblems. Thuanus gives a great chara&er of this writer. Hift. 
Lib 8. A fmall Edit, of Alciaf s work, with the obfervations of C Minos^ 
partially extracted, was publilhed at Geneva. There is a pretty thought ia 
one of the emblems which confills of a Helmet turned into a Beehive, and- 
f urrounded on all fides with its inhabitants, the motto is. Ex bello pax. I 
mention it folely to obferve, that in the Sonnet fung before <^en Eliza- 
beth at a tilt in the year 1590 at Weftminfler, and fuppofed to have beea 
sompofed by the Earl of ElTex, a thought of the lame kind occurs : 

My belmei nvwjhall make an hive for htes^ 

And lovers fongs ihall turn to holy pfalmes, &C 

See Vc^ lU. iBvans's BaOads. 

The writer of the fame fong» whoever he wa% might ha¥0 been iad^iCed 
for the thought to fome print of the kind. 
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Milton's commentators have omitusd remarking, that lA the foUowing paT- 
fage he feems to have had an eye on Warner : 

Thee bright-hair'd T^^long of yore 

Tofplitary Saturn bore; 

His daughter (he, in Satumt rgign 

Sutb mifttvn wm not htld ajiauu II pBNf • 

Thus 
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This in Albion's England: 

In Crete (ltd florifh in thofe d^es (firft there that fLoV^ldit fo) 
Uranos : he in wealth and wit all others did outgoe. 
• iThis tooke to wife (not then forbad) his fitter Vefta ixjre, 

B. I Ch. I. 

^ Tile tntn nf thinking in the following lines will remind the reader of Pope. 
fir J. Mandeville during his travels, writes to Eleanor, the coufm of King Ed-' 
Ward» who according to Warner's ftory had fallen in love with him. Tbef 
following forms a part of the epiiUe : 

Great ftore of beauties have I feenc, but none as yours exa^. 
Courts alfo more than ilatelie. with faire ladies in the fame. 
Which feem'd but common forms to me, remembiing but jour 

name. 
When in the holy-land I pray'd, even at th€ holy grave^ 
(Forgive me God) a /igh / r Jinne, and tbrfte for love I gave» 
Againft the fierce Arabians I the Soklan's pay did tadce, 
H^ben off as wfttffor Saint George Saint Eltanur Ifpakt, 

B. lo. Ch. 63# 

" Not on the crofs my eyes were fix*d but you." 



Agun: 



** Thy im^ge ftcals between my God an<d race." El «? s a. 



W. DRUMMOND* 



One would be almoft led to fuppoCe that Poi>e had feen and k^xnembere^ 
Itiefe lines: 

Ah ! as a Pilgrime who the Alpes doth paflTe, 
Or Atlas temples crown'd with winter's glalTe, 
^ The ayrie Cancafus, the Apeftnine, 

Pyrene's cliftes where funne doth never fhine. 
When he feme heapes of hilles hath overwent, 
Beginnes to think on reft, his journey fpent. 
Till mounting fome tall mountaine hee doe finde 
More hights before him thann he left behinde. 

Drum. p. 38. 4^0 £4ic 

So pleasM at firft the towring Alps we tiy. 
Mount o'er the vales, and feem to tread the Iky, 
Th' eternal fnows appear already paft, 
And the firit clouds and mountains feem the lafl ; . 

Bu^ 
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feut thofe attaint, we tremble to furvey 
The growing labour of the iengthen'd way, 
Th* increafing profpe<ft tires our wond'ring eyes, 
Hills peep o'er hiliSj^and Alps on Alps arife ! 

, Effay on Crit. 22S. 

The following lines, defcribing God moved to wrath, are in Milton's 
tnanner: 

So feeing Earth, of Angels once the inn, 
Manfion of Saints, deflowred all by fm. 
And quite confus'd, by wretches here beneath; 
The World's great Sovereign moved was to wrath| 
Thrice did he rowfe himfelf, thrice from his face 
Flames fparkle did throughout the heavenly place. 
' Thfr ftar% though fixed, in theic rounds did quake 5 
The earth, and earth-embracing fea, did (hake : 
Carmel and H^mus felt it, Athos tops, 
Affriglited Ihrunk, and near the ^thiops 
Atlas, the Pyrenees, tlie Appennine, 
And lofty Grampius, which with fnow doth (hine« 
Then to the Synod of the Sp'rits he fwore, 
Man's care Ihould end, and time ftiould be np more ; 
By his own felf he fwore — — , &c. 

Poems, p. 33. Edin. Ed. 1711^ 

The beft of Drummond's profe works, is his " Cyprefs Grove,** which 
chough quaint in its llyle, is worth reading for its vein of dignified morality. 
Mr. Pinkerton, in liis lift of Scotch Poets, calls it " a poor piece of tiufel,'* 
smd fays of its author, that " tike other great poets, he could not write 
profe." I will venture to affert, that he is more miftaken in his general 
pofition, than even in the particular inltance fpecified. Many of our beft 
jpoets have rivalled, and fomc have exceeded the profeflional profe- writers 
of their day. We have no contemporary piece of profe to conipare in 
purity with Spenfer's ^' View of the ftate of Ireland," or even with Daniel's 
*' Apcdogy for Rhyme." Cowley was unrivalled by any profe- writer 5 
Davenants Preface to his Gondibert, is a good piece of nervous writing. Are 
Dryden's fine Prefaces to be forgotten, or Pope's Letters and Preface to his 
-works, one of the moft polilhed pieces we haye ? but above all, the profe 
of Gpldlmith is the flrongeft contradi(5lion of hib aOfeition, it is the model 
of perfeftion,and the ftandard of our language, to equal which the efforts of 
moft would be vain, and to exceed it every expedtation, folly. 
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P. FLETCHER. 



At the bright lamp of Spenfer^ who's flame will never earpife bat with 
«iir langua^, many inferior bards hav^ lighted their llender torchet. TU 
''perufal of the Fairy Queen, biafifed the minds both of Cowley and Moie* 
to the purfuit of poetry. And to them we may add Fletcher, who net con- 
tented with deriving his general tafte for Allegory and Perfonifigalion from 
him, has gone fo. far as immediately to adopt imagery and particularfignres. 
Though it may fomewbat detract from the inventum of Fletcher to com* 
' pare him in fome inilances with his original, yet it is the oaly method of 
forming a real eftimate of tus merits; and as Dr. Johnfon Well obferres, 
'< it is the buiinefs of critical juftiqe to give every bird of the Muics his pro- 
per fijather;" nor has he himfelf been backward in due acknowledgemfiot) 
as theCe inftances fnfficiently evince i 

Two Shepherds moit I love with juft adoring^ f 
That Mantuan fwain, who chang^d his llender reed 
To trumpets martiall voice, and warres loud coaring^^ 
From Cory don to Tucnus derring deed; 

jixd next mr homt-bredOiiins fwtcttft fringe 
thtirftfs wufolkfunng cUfe, kut Jarre Mhurimgi 
to lackey one of tkeji is aii myff'uU'i tjfbriwg. 

Can. 6. 5 SL P. Ifl. 

The following Eutegium to his memory does equal credit to his heart as to 
his abilities, and ilcienres being brought forward to notice. He is lamenting 
the fate of Genius : 

Witneffe our Colin f ; whom though all the graces. 
And all the Mufes niu-fl ; whofe well taught fong 
PamaiVus felf, and Glorian { embraces^ 
And all the ieam'd, and all the ihepherds throng ; 

Yet all his hopes were crofl:, all fuits deni'd ; 

Difcourag'd, fcom'd, his writings vilifi'd : 
Poorly (poore man) he liv'd j poorly (poore roan) he di'd. 

And had not that great Hart§, (whofe honour'd head 

Ah lies full low) piti'd thy wofiiU plight ; 

Thci e hadft thou li'en unwept, unburied, 

Vnbleft, nor grac't with any common rite: 

Yet Ihalt thou live, when thy great foe || fhall fink 
Beneath his mountain tombe, whofe fame ihall ftink f 

And time his blacker name Ihall blurre with blackeit ink. 



* Preface to his Plulofophical Poems, 1647. Edit. -f- Spenier. 

; Elizabeth, § EarlofEffex. || Burleigh. 
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O let th* Iambic Mufe revenge that wrongs 

Which cannot flumber in thy Iheets of lead : 

Let .thy abufed honour crie as long 

As there be quills to write, or eyes to.reade : 

On hi^ ranke name let thine own notes be tum'd^ 
<' Ob may that man thai bath the Jdufafcorn^dy 

Mve^ nor dead^ be ever of a Mufe adorn* dT* 

Caibx. St.19.liEc* 

fie again touches on the misfortune of Spenfer Can. 6. St. 52. 

But to come more immediately to the feveral parallel paflages, let the 
k'eader compare Fletcher's Gluttmie, Can. 7. Stan 80. with Spenfer*sB. i. 
Can. 4* 21 and zi Stan. F. Queen, comp^ Fletcher's ^imus, CanL 8. 4& 
Stan. &c. with Spenfer's IdUnefs, B. i. 4 Cant. St. 18. compare Fletch^s 
Humoe. Can. 7. St. 55. with Spenfer's Jvratb. B. i. Can. 4. St. 33. compare 
Fletcher's jifelgeu Can. 7. St 23. with Spenfer*s Lechery, B. i. Can. 4. St. 24. 
compare Fletcher's PUeoneSet, Can. 8. Stan. 24. with Spenfer's ^<*arice, 
B. I. Can. 4. St. 27. compare Fletcher's Envie. Can. 7. St. 66. with Spen- 
fer's £iivy. B.i. Can. 4. St. 30. likewife with another defcription. B. 5. . 
Can. 12. St. 31. Some of Fletcher's lines well cxprefs what Pope with 
great felicity £ty\es, *' darning vntb faint praije." 

When needs he muft, yet faintly, then he praifes ; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the' means he raifes :' 
So marreth what he makes, and praifmg moft, difpraUes. 

Ccmpare Fletcher's" D«/»j. Can. 8. St. 10. with Spenfer's Fear, B. 3. Can. 
12. St. 12. There feems to me more nature and real poetry in Fletcher's 
defcribing him as but Jlart'mg at the fight of his arms, than in Spenfer, who 
on the fame occafion i-epre^nts him as abfolutely ^^fiyingfaji away,* but 
perhaps Spenfer haS hightened the image by making him equally terrified 
with the found of them as the^^ ; thi^-is omitted in Fletcher. Ko one of 
Fletcher's figures is more confidently habited, than his Dentb, 

A dead man's ikiill fuppli'd his helmet's place, 

A bone his club, his armour iheets of lead : 

Some more, fome lefTe fear his all-frighting face ; 

But moft who fleep in downie pleafores bed. ra Can. 38. 

Yet the firft of thefe terrific attributes is fuggefted by Spenfer, who has 
given it to Meleager : « 

Upon his head he wore an helmet light, 

Made of a dead man's ikoll, that feem'd a ghaftly fight. 

z I B. z I Can. St. 22. 

In the preceding part of this Canto of Spenfer, in which the foes of Tempe- 
rance befiege her dwelling place, we find fight, hearing, fmell, and tafte, per- 
fonified, which remind ns of Fletcher, and difgrace Spenfer. ^ I have often 
thought that a painter of tafte might excra^ from the Pmple Illand, a feries of 
. Allegorical Figures, which if well executed might do honour to his penciU 
though in fome inftances he would find Fletcher <' nimis Poeta," in others be 

N a would 
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would have little to do but to fi^>ply the colours : and as there can be no ne- 
cellity for implicitly tying him dowi> Co his original, the llbei-ty of rejecting 
fuperfiuities, and fuppl}-ing deficienci^ fliould be allovC^e^. The motto's and 
impreffes, which iii^ general are very happily adapted, give I^l«cher's figures 
an air of life, which in that particular renders them fiiperior to thofe of 
Spenfer and of Sackvillc *. The following rich figure of Hope (-which isre- 
prefented as Mafculine,) is among Fletcher's beil pieces, the attitude of his 
leaning on his attendant Pollicita, to whom every female g^race might be 
given, feems worthy the notice of a painter. I will quote the deficription 
. at length, as it affords me an opportunity bf Comparing it with a figure of 
Spenfer on the fame fubjedl : 

Next went Elpinus, clad in fJiy^Rke blue ; 
And thro* his arms few flars did feem to peepi 
Which there the woi-kraan s hand fo finely drew> 
Tliat rock'd in clouds they foftly feem'd to fleep : 
His rugged Ihield was like a rockie mold, 
On which an anchour bit with furdft hold : 
. / bold by bthig beldy was written round in gold. 

Nothing fo cheerfiill was his thoughtfiill face. 
As was Ills brother Fido's : fear feem'd dwell 
Clofe by his heart ; his colour chang'd apace. 
And went, and came, that fure all was not well : 
Therefore a comely Maid did oft fuftain 
His fainting fleps, and fieeting life maintain : 
Pollicita ihe hight, which ne'er could lie or fei^^ne. 

Can. 9. St 3(> 



* iEfchyins in his " Seven againft Thebes'* has (hewn much ^cy in 
the mottos and devices of^Lhe Ihields of the different chiefis^ ' 

t Pyracles in Sidney's Arcadia, is dreffed in a garment of the fame ma- 
terials, «* Upon her body ihe wore a doublet of /kye-colour fatin,*' &c 
p. 42. Milton alfo has his " fiy'tinSiured grainy* P. L. B. 5. 285. but 
Fletcher might have had a i)aflhge in Quarles in his eye, tvho after defcribing 
Parthenia in a robe befpangled with itars of gold, adds. 



' her diflievel'd h^re 



Hnng loofely downe, and vayl'd the backer part 
Of thofe htr Jkie-rcfembling robes; but fo, 
That every breath would wave it to and 6*0, 
Like flying clouds> through which you might difcover 
Sometimes one glim ring ftarre, fometimcs another. 

B, ixx.Ajrg.andPar. 

The 
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. The following is Spenfer*s perfonification which is delineated with greater 
challit/ than ufual : 

With him went Hope in rank, a hnndfome nuud^ 
Of chearful look and lovely to behold ; 
In fiiken famite (he was light array'd, 
And her fair locks were woven up in gold : 
She always fmird, and in her hand did hold 
Ap holy-water fprlnkJe, dipt in dew, 
With which (he fprinkle'd favours manifold. 
On whom (he lift, and did great liking (hew $ 
Great liking unto many, but true love to few. 

B. 3. Can. 12. St 13. 

This figure is Ample, and the attributes new ; Hope is here diverted of her 
ufual emblem, the anchor, (which Fletcher has preferved,) and the water- 
f prinkle fubftituted in its room, which gives a religious air to the image ; 
had it but received the fan^ion of anticjuity for its adoption, we might per- 
haps have heard more in its praife. On their coins, the Ancients we find repre- 
fented Hope in the character of a fprightly girl looking forward and holding 
a bloflbm, or bud in her right hand *, whiHt with her left, (he holds np her 
garment to prevent its retai'ding her pace. On a coin of Hadrian, I have 
feen Fortune and Hope with this emblem. Mr. Spence has juftly ob^efled 
againft Spenfer, that many of his Allegorical Perfonifications are inconfif- 
tcnt, cQmplicated, and overdone ; he obferves, that when they are well-in- 
vented, they are not well-marked out, and inftances amongft others the 
figure of Hope now before us. But furely though his general charge may 
be true, in this inftance he has been milled by his claf&cal tafle, and too 
great a reverence for the Ancients.; toexpedl an implicit adherence to them 
in all their mythological appendages, is unreafonable and abfurd, and at 
once puts a ftop to every exertion of ^cy and genius ; it is but doing juf- 
ticc to them to acknowledge that their emblematic figures are unrivaled, 
hni as their feveral diftindt attributes ai*e clofely connedied with, and indeed 
drawn fix)ra their religion, hiftory, drefs, and manners, they mu(t be confi- 
dered as relatively excellent only ; we cannot be fo barren of invention, as 
to'beot^iged tamely £0 have recourfe to their imagery on all occafions ; the 
religion, hiftory, manners, and drefs, of our own country, are fuificiently 
dignified to fupply a fertile imagination, with combinations infinitely new, 
and to juftify us in forming a Ilyle of our own. Propriety jn feledlion is 
every thing : to produce a ftrong effe»5l from a few ma^erly outlines, 
and to give an individual and exclufive charadter to the perfonage. fecms 
to have been the fole aim of the Ancients ; firom the profufion of ornaments 
with which moft modem allegorical figures are overwhelmed, wc are as 
much at a lofs to difcover for whom they are defigned, as v^e are to unravel 
a relius or an anagram. Milton appears to have been a reader of FletLher. 
I will conclude thefe defultory remarks on him; w^th noticing a few paf- 



♦ Wc commonly day, " to cieftroy our boptt in tbt bud.** 

N 3 Jfegec 
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ftgei that hgvt efcapad the conimefitaton ofdnr DIfine WatA lf3liQii j^ 
invoking Mirtt to biing with her^ . 

Kodf and becks, and wreathed jauZe^ 
Such as hang on Hebe*8 cheek. 
And loVe to live Ui dimple i|eek ; 
Sport that VfrMti Care JgrUts, 
And Laugbter holding both his fides, 

L'Alles. %%. 

When this exquifite afiTerabbge was formed, it is more than probable^ tisc 
the poet had an eye on the following paflage of Fletcher x 

fitrt f port fuU Laughter dwells, here ever fittii^ 
Dcfin aU lumpUh griefs, and wrinkUd can % 
And twentie merrie mates mrtb canfes fitting, 
And/Mf/«i, which Lsugbttr^i fonnes, yet intuits are/ 

P. Ifland. Can. 4. St. 13. Edit. 1633. 

Where thou perhaps under the wbelmhg tide. 

IrTCid. 157. 

In the Edit of 1^30, Milton had written bummng tide, which Is periufis 
more exprellive and poeticaL His firft epithet he had prohahly 6oin the 
following fine pallage of Fletcher : 

While bummirg rivers by his cabin creeping. 
Rock fott his numbering thoughts in quiet eafe* 

Eclog. 2« 

Milton \}{tsJ^UabU. 20S Comus. Fletcher in his MifceUanies, page 8 c, has 
fyihhud, , ^' 

Milton is fomewhat indebted likewife to the Chriff s Vi^lorie of Gika 
Fletcher. Oui- Lord is thus defcribed in the Wildemels, by G. Fletcher 9^ 

Seemed that man had them devoured all, 
Whome to devoure the beafls did make pretence. 
But him their (alvage thiril did nought appall. 
Though weapons none he had for his deforce : 
What amies for innocence, but innocence ? 

For when they faw their J^ord's bright cognizance 
Shine in his face, foon did they difadvaunce. 
And fome unto him kneele, and fome about him daunce. 
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Downe fell ttte Lordly Lion*s ansrie mood. 
And he himfelfe fell downe, in congies lowe ; 
Bidding lum welcome to his waftfull wood. 
Sometime he Isxft the gralfe whear he did goo^ 
Andy as to walh his feete he well did knowe. 
With feuning tongue he lickt a^ay the diift. 
And every one would neered to him thnxft. 
And every one, with new, forgot his former liift. 

' XJnmindfuIl of himfelfe, to minde his Lord^ 
The Lamb ftood gazing by the Tygers fide. 
As though betweene them they had made accord. 
And on the Lion's back the goate did ride, 
F^M^getfoll of the roughnefs of the hide. 

If he ftood ftill, their eyes upon him bayted. 
If walk*t„they all in order on him waytcd, 
.And when he flept, they as his watch themfelves conceited. 

After circumftantially deftribing the perfon of Jefus, Sataa is thus intro- 
duced difguifed : ^ . 

At length an Aged Syre ferre offhe fawe 
Come ilowely footing, everie flephe gueft 
One of his feete he from the grave did drawe. 
Three legges he had, the wcodden was the belt. 
And all the way he went, he ever bleft 
With benedicities, and prayers ftore 
But the iiad ground was Mefled ne'er the more. 
And all his head with ihowe of age was waxen hore. 

A good dd Hermit he might feeme to be. 

That for devotioft had the world forfaken,^ 

And no\\jf was travailing fome Saint to fee. 

Since to his beads he had himfelfe betaken, 
* Whear all his former fmnes he might awaken. 

And them might waih a way with dropping brine. 
And almes, and feits, and churches difcipliiie. 

And dead, might reft his bones under the holy ihrine* 

But when he neerer came, he lowted lowe 
With prone obeyfance, and with curt'fie kinde. 
That at his feete his head he feem'd to throwe ; 
What needs him now another Saint to finde ? 
&c. ^c 
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He thus exclaims with the moft aitful fimplicity : 

Ahy mote my humble cell (o blelfed be 

As heav'n to welcome in his lowely roofey _ 

Ami be the temple for thy deitie ! 

Loe how my cottage worihips thee aloofe. 

That un('er ground h<ith hid his head, in proofe 
It doth adore thee with the feeling lowe. 
Here honie, nnlke, and chefnuts wild dop groivey 

The boughs a bed of leaves upon thee (hall beftowe. 

Ch. Via. £ Can. Ed. 16 1§. 

Compare Parad. Reg. 295. &c. Where our Saviour pafifecl forty days in 
the wildemefs : • 



Nor tailed human food, nor hunger felt 
Till thofe days ended, hunger'd thfn at lafl 
Among wild beads : they at his fight grew mild, 
Kor flecping him nor waking harm*d, his walk 
The fiery ferpent fled, and noxious worm. 
The lion and fierce tiger glar*d aloof. 
But now an aged man in mral weeds 
Following, as feem'd> the quefl of focrie ftray ewe. 
Or withered fticjts to gather, which might ferve 
Againfl a winter's day when winds blow keen. 
To warn him wet return'd from field at eve, 
He faw approach, who firft with curious eye 
Perus'd him, then with words thus utter*d fpake. 

Milton. 

How for the following Stanzas, which are but a continuation of what I 
before quoted, might have influenced Mjlton in hi^ Comus, I leave the rea- 
der to determine. Fletcher is defcribing the Bower of Vaine-Delighi^ tc» 
which our J^ord is condu<5led by Satan : 

Apd all about, embayed in foft fleepe, 
A heard of charmed beafts aground were fpread, 
Wliich the faire Witch in goulden chaines did keepe. 
And them in willing bondage fettefed, 
Once men they liv'd, but n(Av the men were dead. 
And turn'd to beafts, fo fabled Homer old. 
That Circe with her potion, charm'd in gold^ 
TJs'd manly foules in beafliy bodies to immouid. 



Tlirough 
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Through this falfe Eden, to his Leman's bowre^ 
(Whtome thoufand fonles devoutly idolize) 
Our firft deftroyer led our Saviour. 
Thear in the lower roome, in folemne wife. 
They daunc't around, and powr*d their facrifid* 
. To plumpe Lyaeus, and anpong the reft. 
The jolly prieft in y vie garlands dreft, 
Chaunted wild Orgialls, in honour of the feaft. 

Others within their arbours fwilling fat, 

(For all the roome about was arboured) 

With laughing Bacchus, that was growne fo fat. 

That ftand he could hot, but was carried, 

And every cvenbg freftily watered, 

To quench his fierie cheeks, and all about 

Small cocks broke through the wall, and falliedout 

Flaggons of wine, to fet on fire that fpueing rout. 

This their inhumed foules efteem'd their wealths 
To crowne the bouzing kan from day to night. 
And ficke to drinke themfelves with drinking h^thSy 
Some vomiting, all drunken with delight. 
Hence to a loft, carv'd all in yvorie white, , 

They came, whear whiter Ladies naked went. 
Melted in pleafure, and foft languifliment. 
And funke in beds of rofes, amouious glauhces feiit. 

Stan. 49, ^0,51, 51. 

After a defcription of Avarice and Ambition, we arc prefeuted with thd 
^one oiPangloryy who is thus defcribed : 

AJilver wandi the K^rcer^ffe did fway, 
And, for a crowhe of gold, her haire flie wore, 
Onely a garland of rofe-buds did play 
About her locks, and in her hand, (he bore 
W hoiinwe frfobe of ^lajje, that long before. 
She full of emptineflfe had bladdered, 
** And all the world therein depictured, 

Whofe colours, like the rainbowe, ever vanifhed* 

Thus the fpirit in "Milton in giving direflions to the brother, fpeaking of 
the Haemony which he gives him as an antidote to the charms of Comus, 
fayjs; 



if you have this about you, 



(As I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly allault the necromancers hall ; 
Where if he be, with dauntlefs. hardihood. 
And brandifti'd blade ru(h on him, 6reak his glsfi^ 
And ftisd the lufcious liquor on the ground^ 
^uije'.ji^ k'ti Vfand* 647. 

Th# 
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^ The Goddefs in Fletcher fings a fong of allurement, the Mneft oTwhkk 
IS Love (to life Milton's words), *< Obtruding &lfe roles pranks in reaibn's 
jarb," and endeavours to capti/ate our Saviour in the (aina manner as Co- 
mus does the Lady, fee his fpeech at length, p. 70^ A part of Ftetchn^ 
fDag I produceifor iu elegance : 

See, fee the flowers thatbelowe, 
Kow as freih as morning Mowe, 
And of all, the virgin rofe, ' 

That as bright Aurora ihowes. 
How they aUl unleavcd die, 
Loofmg their virginitie : 
Like unto a fummer-lhade, 
But now borne, and now th^ 6de. 
Every thing doth pafie away, 
Thear is danger in delay. 
Come, come gather then the rofe, 
Cather it, or it you lofe. 
All the faode of Tagns fhore 
Into my bofome cafts his ore; 
. AH the valleys fwimming come 
To ray houfe is yeerdy borne j 
Every grape of every vine 
. Is ghdiy bruis'd to make me wine, 
'While ten thoufand kings, as proud. 
To carrry up my traine, have bow'd^ 
And a world of Ladies fend me 
In my chambers to attend me : • 
All the ftarres in heav*n that ikine,' 
And ten thoufand more, are mine s 

Onely bend thy knee to me 

Thy wooing ihall thy winning bee* 

The effedl of the fong on bur Saviour is as follows : 

Thus fought the dire Eqchauntreis in his minde 
Her guilefuU bayt to have embofomed. 
But he her charmes difperfed into winde. 
And her of infolence admonifhed, 
^nd all her opttque glajjesjhattered^ 

M ikon ufes the very exprt(ri<x\Jhaiter*J, 799 Comus. 

I will conclude thefe obfervations on the two Fletchers with an extradl 
from Howell's Letters. See Let, LXVL To E- Benlowti, Efy; upon the «- 
ttift o/a Table of txquifit Latin Poems, <* I much thank you for your vxiits, 
and other fair refpe^ls you ihew me ; efpecially that you have enlarged my 
Quarters among thefe melancholy * walls, by fending me a whole Ifle to 



* He was then confined in the Fleer. 

walk 
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walk in, I mean that delicate Purpk Jjland I received from 7011, ivher I 
meet with Afolh and all his daughters, with other excellent fociety ; I flum- 
Ue alfo tber often upon myf^lf, and grow better acquainted with what I 
have within me, and without mee : infomuch that you could not mak9 
choice of a fitter ground for a prifoner, as I am, to pafs over, than of thaC 
Fvrph IJUy that Iflt of Man you fent me, which as the ingenious 'Author 
hath made it, is a hx more dainty foil than that Scarltt ifland which lys near 
the Baltic fea," Edit. 1650. It is perhaps being triflingly minute to remark 
tliat Milton's " Sable StoU of Cyprus /<iw»." 11 Pen. 35. might have ori§i^ 
sated from G. Fletcher. 

After them flewe the Propheu, brightly /«/*</ 

In ihining luwnty and wimpled manifold. Chr. Trium« 



M. DRAYTON. 



If we dofely confider the two following paflages from this poet, thei^ 
will be no occafiontofuppofe with Dr. Farmer, (fee his Effay on the Learn- 
ing of Shakefpear, p. 30.) that Milton in his juftly admired defcription of 
th^ Swaii) had a paflage of Donne in his eye : 



- the Swan with archei neck 



Between her white wings ^ mantling, prwdly rows 
Herjlate with oary feet, Milton. 

The jealous Swan, thtre fwimmmg in his pride 
Wi|h his arcb*d brtaft the waters did divide, 
His/tfi/y noinfts him forward ftrongly puftiing 
Againft the billowes with-fuch fme rufhing. 
As from the fame, a fome fo white arofe 
As feep'd to mocl^e the bred that them Qppofe. 

Man in the Moone. p. 480. 16 19 Edit. 



* This wor4 which is highly defcriptive, is applied by Spenfcr to the 
Hawk: 

Ke is there hauke which mmahib her on perch. 

6 & 1 1. C 32. F. Queen. 

Thf 
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The Swan by his great mafler taught this good, 
T' avoid the fury of the falling flood, 
His boat-like brtaji, bit wings rah* J for kUfdtl^ 
And oar^iike feet Flood. ~ • 

Peck quotes, an appofite pafTage from Shakfpeare's Tempeft, from whupb 
be fuppofes Milton to have taken his epithet oary,. The lines are thefe t 



- his bold head 



'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oard 
Himfelf with bis good arms in lufty fbnokes 
To th' ftiore — r— 

But had Peck been a minute reader of Drayton, he would have found that 
£:om him MiIton.copied the moil material features in his image. It is wor- 
thy of obfervation, that the idea, of the Swan's having a mufi'cal voice pre- 
vails in Iceland, as well as in the writings of the Ancients. See Uno Von 
Troil, fpeaking of this Bird. " They are faid to iing very harmoniouily in 
the daik cold winters niglits: but though it was in the month of September, 
*« hen I was upon the ifland, I never once enjoyed the pleafure of a (inslfi 
long." Letters on Iceland, p. 143* 

The word Imparadi^d^ ufed by Milton, P. Loft. B. 4. p. 506. and fqp- 
pofed by fome of his firil commentators to have been coined by him^ oc- 
curs twice in Dray ton, perhaps oftener : 

Within the cadle hath the Queen devis'd 
A chamber with choice rarities fo fraught. 
As in the fame fhe had imparadis6d 
Almoft what man by industry hath fought, 

:^ar.'Wars> B. 6. Stan. 30. 

See alfo his Poly-OIbion : 

O my bright lovely brook whofe najne doth bear tfte found 
Of God's firft garden-plot th' im/taradijed ground 
Wherein he placei! man. ^ 

The word feems to have been not uncommon with other of our older 
Poets, as the following inftaiices prove : 

For Ihe that can my heart imparadife, 

DanieL 12 Son. 



■ I this paradixed Earth. 

Warner's Alb. Eng 10 B. 60 Ch. Edit. i6ci' 

Tlion fitt*il emparadii'df and chaunt'ft etemall layes. 

P.Fletcher's P. in. C i. St. 14. Eilit. 1653. 

3 A3 
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As in his burning throne he fits tmparadWd, 

G. Fletcher's Chrift's TrimnpJu 
Staii.43. ParL 2. Ed. 1610, 

My foule's im^siWd for 'tis with her. 

Habington's Caftara. Edit. 1640. p. 3 c. 

Pope in the courfe of his Tranllation of Homer, in a variety of inftances, 
has with gi'eat bappinefs and fuccefs availed himfelf of the opportunity of 
interweaving with his veriion applicable paffages from our beft poets, as 
Shakfpeare and Milton ; perhaps in rendering the following line be had 
Milton in his eye : 

'He C7cdi whyJfMLO fXtfa crlofJM xffwxttamo* Il« lO. line S. 

* Or bids the bra^tn tbroai of war to rear. Pop e. 

But what he has here gained in ftrength, he has loft in accuracy. ^Homer 
fays nothing about brazen, Milton tempted him to ufe this epithet : 

The hraxm threat of wai* had ceas'd to roar, 

P. L. B. II. p»7rj. 

I was induced to quote thefe paflages, as they will tend to introduce one of 
the moft nervous and fublime lines in the whole compafs of Englilh Poetxy. 
It is in our Author's Epiftlefrom Mortimer to Ifabel : 

• For which Rome fends her cuifes out from far 
through tbfjiern throat of tcrror-brtathing War* 



S. DANIEL. 



• my Silvia's memorjr 



Is all that I muft ever live wkhaL Seen. 4. Hym. Triumph. 

This fmiple thought reminds us of a moft inimitable exclamation in Shen* 
ftone's Epitaph on his amiable relation Mifs l^oleman, who died of th« 
finall-pox at the age of 21. This little piece of Shenftone^s is qne of tho 
very rare modem productions, that not only refembles but rivals the dig* 
nihed and affe6ting concifenefs of the Ancients, in their fepulchral infcrip- 
tions. It is worth volumes of his paftorals. I will gratify myfelf by quoi« 
ingitintire: ' 

Peraznabili fuae confobrin» 
M. D, 
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On the other fid«. 

Ah Maria* 

Puellanim degantiflinMt 

Ah flore vemiftatis abreptay 

Vale! 

Hem fuamto wdmu ^ 

€um rtlijmis virftrii 

Mmhifi/ 

In oar Author's funeral Poem to the memory of tlie Earl of Deronlhitei 
the following lines remind us of the Immortal Chatham s 

Here is no room to tell with what ftran^ fpeed 

And fecrefy he ufed to prevent 

The enemies defigns : 4K>r with what heed 

He march'd before report : where what he meant 

Fame never knew herfblf, till it was done. 

Sylvefterj in his Du Bartas, compliments Daniel, and calls him 

«* My deer fweet Daniel, (harp-conceipted, brief, 

Civill, fententiousi for pure accents chiefl*' Fol. Edit. p« ^a* 

In what follows Drayton is alluded to, whom he intitles, «< omr jmw NsfoJ* 
Daniel had prefixed a Sonnet to his work. B. Jonfon likewife has veriies 
|>refixed to it. 



W. BROWNE. 

There Is an unftudied flow of rrtuAc in many lines of this writer, that 
perhaps exceeds almoft every tiling of his contemporaries. The harmony 
uf thefe lines are remarkable : 

Fair was the day, hut fayrer was the maide 

Who that day's niorne into the green woods flraid. 

Sweet was the aire but fweet er was her breathing. 

Such rare perfumes the rofcs are bequeathing. B. 2. Song. 7. 

Every poetical ear will be ftruck with the rcfemblance to CoUins*s : 

Sad was the hour, atid lueklefs was the day, &c a Eclog. 

The 
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Tlile <' fimpliex immditus" o£ Horace is well imitated in the following ex«^ 
preffioa: 



> underneath whofe Ihade . 



Moft neatt in rudcneffe Nature arbors made. 4 $ong. x B. 

The thought in the concluding line of Pope's Epitaph on Gay, has Tthougb 
1 cannot fay I fee any reafon for it,) been in general diiapproved of by pro^ 
felfed critics: 

But that the worthy and the good (haU fay. 
Striking their peiiTive bofoms — here lies Gay* 

Browne has a fimilar thought i 

No grave befits him but the hearts of men* Vol. i. p. 143* . 

But the thought is by no means uncommon i a variety of funilar paflages mighc 
^ adduced. The laft line but one of the Epicaph is more jufUy liable to 
obje^on. I ihould be glad to be informed of the dif¥eraRce between << the . 
** worthy and the good i*' it is Urange, that Johnfon in his Criticifm on this 
Epitaph, fhould have omitted to obferve^ that the fecond line of it is bor* 
rowed from Dry den : 

Her wit was more than man, her innocence a child. 

To th& Mem. of Mrs. Killigrew. 

In Browne's Paftorals, B. i. Song 5, there occurs a whimfical and ridi- 
culous play upon wordsy in which Echo repeats the two laft fyllables of th© 
foregoing line which form an anfvver to it j. the fame thing occurs in Her- 
bert's Temple, p. 182.. Ed. 1709. See alfo Erafmus's Colloquies. Butler 
has treated this affectation with his ufual humour^ 

Bishop Hevry King. 

. Of whom Howell in his Letters, Vol. 2. p. arS. Edit. 1650. gives his opi* 
nion as follows : " You have much ftreightened that knot of love, whicli 
hath been long tied between us, by thofe choice manufcripts you fent mo^ 
liately, amongft which I find divers rare pieces, but that which afforded me 
rooit entertainment in thofe mifcellanies,. was Dr. Henry-King's Poems^ 
wherein 1 find not only lieat and flrenglh, but alfo an exa<Sl concinnity and 
eVennefs of fancy : they are a choice race of brothers, and it feems the famo^ 
genius diffufeth itfelf alfo among the fifters :" I will quote alfo what fol- 
lows, as it alludes to a filler of our Author's. ** It was my hap to be latel]f 
where miftrefs A. K. was, and having a paper of verfes in her hand, I got 
it from her, they were an epitaph and an anagram of her own compofurer 
and writing, which took me fo ^r, that the next morning before I was up^ 
my rambling £ancy fell upon thefe lines : 

For tbt admit ftng of Mijlrii Anne King #9 bi the ttntb Mufi. 

Th» 
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The verbs are not worth quoting. Dr. Kbs> p. 8S. of his Poems ha^ v^es 
upon Mrs. Kirk's being unfortunately drowned in the Thames. Theie arc 
iome lines on the fame fubjefl in " Elegies by Robert Heath, Efq;** Lond. 
1650. p. J. In the Collection of Dr. King's Poems, are the verfes On ihe 
Earii of Dorfet's death, which I have printed, p. 42. 2. Vol. They are to be 
Ibiiiid amongft Biihop Corbet's Poems^ but to which of the two they beloo^ 
I know not. 
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